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Summary: Lucy Heartfilia is a normal girl living an ordinary life. 
That is, until she's ripped away from any previous concept of normal 
& thrown into the fiery path of a strange guy with pink hair. Will 
Lucy adapt to this strange new wonderland full of madness? Or will 
this somewhat alluring pink haired weirdo be the death of her? Join 
Lucy as she ventures down the rabbit hole and beyond. 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Hello lovely readers! Firstly, thank you so much for showing 
interest in my story! I fell head over heels in love with Fairy Tail 
as soon as I started watching it! The characters, the story, the 
world-everything about it! Thus, I was inspired to write and post my 
first ever fan fiction! And here you have it! Well, the beginning of 
it anyway! Fairy Tail Retold; the story of our beloved characters 
told from a parallel world. Find out how things are different in this 
alternate reality and read along as a totally new story unfolds! 

Thank you, thank you! Enjoy:)** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>The vast, starry night that went on for miles was billowing 
with smoke, the smell of flames engulfing the air. Screams echoed in 
the distance, but she didn't flinch. Her eyes were pointed to the 
sky, eagerly squinting, hoping that something would come into view. 
At last, she caught sight of it. A sound unlike any she had ever 
heard before tore through the sky, deafening everyone within hearing 
distance. The roar lit her world ablaze with fire so bright, it 
looked heavenly. More screams sounded as people ran for their lives, 
scrambling to get away from the heat and the beast that was quickly 
drawing closer. But not her. She felt a rush of exhilaration, and 
took a few steps forward, eyes still gazing upward. Two wings beat 
furiously, sending gusts of wind so strong she struggled not to fall 
over as the creature descended in front of her. It landed with one 



last whoosh of its wings, smoke flaring from its nostrils as it 
lowered its head to gaze into her eyes. She blinked back knowingly, 
not frightened in the least of the dragon that now filled her entire 
view. The heat emanating from it was like a comfortable embrace 
welcoming her. She smiled timidly up at the being before her, and 
slowly reached up to place her hand on its long snout. Her hand 
connected with the smooth scales, and then her world went up in 
smoke, fire, and darkness . <em> 

O0O0O0O 

Lucy Heartfilia jolted out of her slumber, breathing heavily and 
struggling to untangle herself from her sheets and blankets. When she 
finally freed herself, she sat up, brushed her tangled golden locks 
out of her eyes, and took a few deep breaths. Her heart was still 
racing from the dream that was quickly erasing itself from her 
memory. What had it been about? She almost swore she could still 
smell the distinct aroma of smoke mixed with, what... pine trees? No, 
she told herself, that's absurd. She couldn't possibly smell 
something in real life that had come from a dream. Shaking her head, 
she jumped out of bed in search for some clothes to change into. 

She threw on a pair of jeans, a tank top and a cardigan just in time 
to hear her mother yell from the floor below. "Lucy, dear, it's time 
to get up! Breakfast is ready!" 

"Coming!" She called back with a smile. She hurried to make her bed 
and then rush down the stairs, eager when the smell of pancakes 
filled her nose, effectively chasing away any thoughts of smoke left 
on her mind. 

Layla Heartfilia and Lucy Heartfilia had the closest relationship a 
mother and daughter could have. When Lucy was very little, her mother 
was left a widow to raise her by herself. She noticed at a young age 
that her mom didn't like talking about her father; it always seemed 
to bring her pain. But since Lucy didn't even remember him, she was 
fine with not bringing him up to spare her mothers feelings. So for 
as long as Lucy could remember, it's just been her and her mom, 
traveling the world, moving from place to place. One might think it'd 
get lonely, moving often and never knowing any one person for very 
long, but Lucy and her mother were happy. After all, they had each 
other and they had the whole world out there for them to 
explore . 

Lucy questioned once how they were able to afford all of their 
traveling expenses, on top of Lucy's homeschooling. Her mother had 
visibly tensed, but kept working on dinner as she answered, "your 
father was a successful businessman. He left behind a small fortune 
that will take care of us for a while." Lucy had almost asked what 
kind of business he had but she saw the brief flash of sadness on her 
mothers face and decided against it. 

When she made it downstairs, her mom had already fixed two plates 
with some pancakes and bacon. She handed one to Lucy while greeting 
her warmly. 

"Thanks, mom. Good morning!" Lucy said with a yawn while setting her 
plate down on their little kitchen table. She stretched before 
sitting to eat, then glanced up at her mother who was still standing 
there staring at her. "What's up?" She said uncertainly. 



Layla watched her for another second before smiling tenderly at her 
daughter. "Nothing. Just admiring how beautiful my little girl 

is . " 

"Oh, jeez." Lucy muttered, looking away embarrassed. "Such a doting 
mother." She teased before digging into her meal. Her mother laughed 
and joined her at the table. 

O0O0O0O 

Later that evening, the two found themselves at a local bookstore, 
browsing for new novels that caught their eyes. Both girls loved to 
read, definitely more than the average human being. Their current 
home was filled with books littering the place, shoved in every spot 
imaginable. Well, every spot that wasn't already filled with art 
supplies that is. Lucy was flipping through the pages of a book on 
advanced drawing techniques when her mom spoke up nervously. "So your 
birthday is coming up..." 

Lucy sighed, shutting the book and putting it back on the shelf. She 
already knew all the techniques in it anyway. "I told you already 
that I don't need anything, mom. You always do so much for me 
already . " 

"I know," her mom pleaded. "But isn't there anything you want? Or 
want to do?" 

Lucy moved to the next aisle of books, her mom trailing behind her. 
"Nothing that I can really think of. It's fine, really." 

Her mom stuck her lips out in a pout. "But you're turning eighteen!" 
She whined, putting emphasis on the number. 

Lucy eyed her mother, letting her fingers skim over the spines of the 
books and picking one blindly while saying, "you know that's just 
another number like all the other ones." 

Her mom answered, muttering something about how eighteen was supposed 
to be an important milestone, but Lucy lost focus on what her mother 
was saying when she glanced down at the book she had picked. It was 
an old, black leather book with a silver outline of a scaly dragon on 
the front, titled 'Ancient Dragon Folklore'. Without thinking 
anything of it, Lucy tucked the book under her free arm with the 
other books she intended to buy. She kept talking to her mom 
casually, not seeing the way her mother eyed the book now held in her 
arms . 

The pair paid for their books and were on their way, still discussing 
the upcoming birthday. Lucy finally gave in and told her mom they 
could go out to her favorite restaurant as long as her mom agreed not 
to get her any outrageous gifts. She really didn't feel as though she 
needed any presents at all. With them constantly moving, it was hard 
for them to keep a lot of possessions. They made an exception for 
their large stockpile of books, agreeing that they'd rather go 
through packing them and unpacking over and over than not having them 
at all. 


When they returned home, they each picked a book out of their new 
piles and sat on the couch while they leaned against one another, a 



routine that was very familiar and normal to them both. That's just 
how it was with the two of them. They lived calmly and familiarly, 
always stress free. It was a simple life. A normal life. That had 
always been enough for Lucy. There wasn't anything she could think of 
that she would want more. So together they fell into another 
comfortable silence and read the rest of the night away. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Ta da! End chapter one! As you can see, there's already 
quite a few deferences in this world and the one we know. The biggest 
difference being LUCY'S MOM IS ALIVE! Dun dun dunnn . And Lucy seems a 
little too mellow, don't you think? Hm, maybe something just might 
change that;) Anyways, thank you for reading! It's off to a slow 
start just to get some introductions out of the way! But don't worry, 
it picks up real soon:) Let me know what you think ! <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Chapter Two, yay ! Thank you for reading! Things start picking up in 
this chapter, but the ball really starts rolling in chapter three, so 
be sure to stay tuned! One of the best meetings is coming up 
soon : ) ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was the night before Lucy's birthday, a peaceful and quiet 
evening, just like most others in her life. She had been lounging in 
her room, curled up with a book, when her mother knocked gently on 
her door.<p> 

"You don't have to knock. Mom! Come in." Lucy called while marking 
the place in her book where she left off. 

The door creaked open, and Layla poked her head in. "Hey sweetie." 

She said lovingly. "I just wanted to say goodnight." 

Lucy pulled her legs up to make room for her mom to come and sit on 
the end of her bed. She smiled when her mom then leaned in close to 
give her a hug. "I love you. Luce. And I'm so proud of you for the 
woman you've become." 

Lucy's eyes softened as she returned the embrace, happy to hear her 
mother's nickname for her. "Well you should be proud of yourself too 
since I wouldn't be who I am without you. Now go to bed, you doting 
parent. It can't be healthy to be all mushy like this all the time." 
She lovingly teased. 

"Okay, okay." Her mom relented, and pulled away to sit up straight. 
"But first, here." She reached into the pocket of her robe and pulled 
out a small, rectangular box with a little pink bow. "I know it's a 
night early, but you used to love opening early presents." 

Lucy eyed the box somewhat exasperat ingly , but couldn't help the 
small smile that tugged at her lips. "I guess opening one couldn't 
hurt." She said, more to make her mom happy rather than herself. 


Her mom lit up as Lucy took the box from her hands and pulled off the 
bow. She stuck it atop her mothers head with a grin, then tore open 



the wrapping paper and promptly lifted the lid of the box. Inside lay 
a thin silver chain and hooked onto it was the most peculiar key she 
had ever seen. It was about five inches in length and ornately 
designed. The strangest thing about the key was that it was almost 
see through, with what looked like a galaxy of shining stars filling 
the entire thing. It was like the object held an entire universe 
within it. She picked it up gingerly, afraid it might be fragile due 
to its opacity, but was surprised to find that it felt like the 
strongest of unbreakable metals. Her fingertips tingled slightly 
where the key touched them, and she glanced up at her mother with 
questions in her eyes. 

"It's beautiful. What does it open?" She asked softly. 

Layla looked at the key with reminiscence before answering. "That was 
once a key to the place where you were born. I've held onto it for 
far too long." She touched the key that was held in her daughters 
hands. "I figured it was time for it to move on. You can keep it, as 
something to help you always remember where you came from." 

Lucy strangely felt her eyes water, although she had no idea why. "I 
love it. It really is beautiful." She said thickly, then cleared her 
throat. "But I don't really know much about where I came from." She 
said almost as a joke, to try and lighten her suddenly forlorn 
mood . 

Her mom chuckled lightly. "From love, silly." She stood up from the 
bed and headed towards the door. "And a little bit of magic of 
course." She added with a wink. 

With that, Lucy smiled brightly at her mother. "Thank you. Mom. I 
promise I'll take care of it." 

"I know, sweetie. Goodnight. Put the book away and get some sleep. We 
have a big day tomorrow!" 

Lucy rolled her eyes as she said goodnight. When the door shut behind 
her mom, Lucy placed the key back into it ' s box with one last long 
look at it. She sat it gently on her bedside table and mumbled 
softly, "Where I came from, huh?" 

That night, Lucy went to bed thinking about simpler times, when she 
was a young girl with a wild imagination who believed in the magic 
her mother spoke of. Her eyes shut and her mind slowly drifted away 
from reality, into the world of dreams. 

_She was running wildly through rolling, grassy fields. A scent 
wafted into her nose giving her a strange sense of deja vu . Where has 
she smelled this before? It was then that she noticed the clouds of 
smoke filling the air around her. The wisps of vapor moved 
charmingly, tendrils of it almost seeming to urge her forward. She 
moved along, willingly following the path it led her down, breathing 
in the calming aroma. Why was smoke calming? Shouldn't it have the 
opposite effect and bring her alarm? She didn't care. She followed 
anyway 

_She came upon a rocky ledge that hung above a canyon, giving her a 
clear view of the valley below and the vast night sky above, full 
with it's shining stars. The smoke swirled to a stop and faded into 
nothingness, leaving her alone and taking away her only comfort in 



this large, empty place. She looked around, hoping to find something 
or someone nearby. That was when her head was suddenly filled with a 
voice that was not her own, a voice so powerful and regal it made her 
feel as though she should bow before it.__ 

_"Lucy Heartfilia." It said her name familiarly, as if she were an 
old friend. __ 

_Her eyes darted in all directions, head moving around so fast she 
almost felt dizzy. She found nothing unusual anywhere but the voice 
in her head continued. "Remember where you came from. 

_What happened next came so fast she could hardly make out what was 
going on. A bright pink flash, coming seemingly from nowhere, blinded 
her, and the one voice in her head multiplied to what sounded like 
dozens. The smell of smoke surrounded her and she clutched her head 
in her hands, growing panicked as the voices increased in volume. 

They were all different -male, female, young, and old- all repeating 
the same words, some overlapping one another. They drowned everything 
around her out, aside from that peculiar smell of smoke and that very 
distinct shade of pink that filled her vision. _ 

Lucy jolted awake to the sound of her alarm going off. She sat up so 
fast she gave herself a head rush, panting desperately. Her eyes were 
wide as discs and her breathing was still erratic when she reached 
over to shut off the alarm. But it wasn't her alarm, she realized 
belatedly. The clock on her bedside table read midnight and she 
didn't have an alarm set for midnight. The sound was coming from the 
old grandfather clock chiming at the end of the hallway outside of 
her bedroom. That's strange ... she didn't normally wake up to the 
sound of that clock. She had grown used to it after a while and 
normally slept through it. 

She held her hand to her chest, feeling her heart beat sporadically, 
and took a few more shaky breaths before she finally calmed down. 

_It ' s my birthday_, she realized and looked over at the key resting 
on the table beside her. She reached out for it, with hope that she 
would find something comforting in it as she thought back to her 
dream. Her fingers closed around the key right as the clock reached 
it's twelfth and final chime. Then, just like that, the world as she 
knew it completely disappeared. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Dun dun dunnn . Who do you all think the voice (s) in her 
dream isare? ! Any guesses? :D** 

**Thanks for reading!** 

**xoxo** 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Hello and thanks for reading! Welcome to the chapter you've been 
waiting for! Hehehe:)** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The last normal thing Lucy remembered was grasping the key her 



mother had given her. Everything after that didn't feel real. She had 
to have still been dreaming. With an incredibly bright light, she was 
suddenly moving faster than she had ever moved in her life, probably 
faster than any human being had ever moved before. She could only 
describe it as feeling like her soul had left her body completely, a 
lot like the feeling of going over the tallest part of a roller 
coaster, only a thousand times faster and much more 
frightening . <p> 

If she could've screamed, she would have, but it was like she had 
lost all of the air in her lungs. Brilliantly vibrant colors were the 
only thing she could make sense of as they flashed past her at 
alarming speeds. If she had to guess what traveling at light speed 
felt like, she would definitely say that this was it. She heard next 
to nothing, aside from a very light whistle sound, probably because 
she was going too impossibly fast to hear any noises at all. The only 
thing she felt were the tingles that were starting from her palm 
where she held the key and shooting their way up her arm. 

She closed her eyes and was beginning to despair when suddenly the 
bizarre phenomenon stopped, almost as quickly as it had started. The 
cease of movement was so sudden that she fell gracelessly to the 
ground, biting her tongue roughly on the impact. _OW_. The coppery 
taste of blood filled her mouth and it slowly dawned on her that she 
couldn't be dreaming if she felt pain. Feeling very dizzy and 
terrified, she opened her eyes to find her worst fear had come true. 
She was no long in her room, nor was she in her house. She was no 
longer in any place she had ever seen before. 

She stared across fields of rolling grass, dotted with wildflowers 
here and there, a sunrise peeking up on the horizon. The sky was 
filled with floating islands of different shapes and sizes, and far 
off in the atmosphere a huge planet with rings much like Saturn could 
be seen, along with a crescent shaped moon far off as well. 

The magnificent sight before her is what finally sent Lucy over the 
edge. The dizzy feeling became overwhelming as she bent over in the 
grass and loudly threw up everything she had in her stomach. When she 
finished spitting up what she could she crawled away from the vile 
and looked again at the sky. "I'm losing my mind." She frantically 
said to herself. "Oh god, oh no, I'm going crazy." She wanted to go 
to sleep. "I'm going crazy." She repeated this to herself, wishing 
with her entire being that she was in her bed, back in- 

"I don't think you're _going_ crazy. Looks to me like you already 


The somewhat mocking voice came from behind her, and Lucy screamed as 
she whirled around, making herself dizzy again. Out of all the things 
that had happened to her tonight, she thought that the sight before 
her was probably the craziest. Before her stood a boy, probably 
around her age, maybe older. He wore a strange black jacket, with one 
sleeve missing, and flowing white bottoms that were tied off right 
below his knees. She faintly noticed a weird tattoo on his shoulder 
before focusing on his even weirder white scarf that looked like 
scales; it didn't seem to go with what he was wearing at all, but who 
was she to judge when she was losing her mind? Stranger yet was his 
hair, his _pink_ hair, that stuck out in all directions, and not to 
mention the dangerous, almost wild facial features he had. Wait, 
where had she seen that shade of pink before? And why was this 



strange man grinning at her like that? Could he not sense her 
distress or even see it clearly on her face? Was he oblivious or just 
plain insensitive? 

The questions piled high as Lucy grew more confused and scared by the 
second. She opened her mouth to speak but was interrupted by another 
voice. This voice, however, did not come from the boy in front of 
her. It instead came from the blue cat that peeked out from behind 
him and flew, yes _flew_, above his head to hover there and look down 
at her. 

"Careful, Natsu! She's definitely crazy!" 

Lucy blinked once, twice, three times at the duo before a hysteric 
giggle escaped her lips. That was all it took before everything 
around her grew dark. She felt her body softly thud against the grass 
as unconsciousness claimed her. 

The boy, Natsu, lost his grin immediately and looked worriedly up at 
the cat flying above him. "Uh... Happy? Now what do we 
do ? " 

O0O0O0O 

She was empty. A blank vessel surrounded by blackness and free of 
thoughts and emotions. This dark emptiness was welcome to Lucy. She 
wanted to remain that way. But unfortunately for her, she couldn't 
stay knocked out forever. It wasn't any noise that awoke her; it 
actually seemed eerily quiet. It was the smell that was tickling her 
nose that finally pulled her out of the depths of sleep. It was a 
woodsy smell, like a combination of pine cones and grass, mixed with 
smoke; a good kind of smoke, like the smell of a campfire, not a 
smoke that smelled toxic like burning plastic. In fact, she was sure 
that she had smelled this same aroma in a dream before. So it was a 
dream? 

If so, that means she has to be in her bed and was about to wake up, 
right? She felt covers weighing down on her and a pillow beneath her 
head, so that must be true! It had all been another crazy dream! Her 
eyes sprang open and she jerked upright. This, however, immediately 
sent her unsteadily rocking back and forth for some reason she 
couldn't comprehend. Her hope started spiraling downward at the same 
time that she tried to move and roughly fell onto a hard stone floor. 
"Oww." She cried softly while rubbing the sore spot on her head where 
she had hit the ground. She glanced up and saw that it was a hammock, 
not her bed, that had caused her to lose her balance and fall. 

Still holding her head, she took in the rest of her surroundings with 
a mixed feeling of shock and disgust. She had never seen a place so 
filthy. Clothes, dishes, food and many strange items littered the 
entire house. Was it a house? Before she had time to contemplate it, 
the door flew open letting in the outside light and outlining a 
familiar silhouette. 

The pink haired boy, Natsu, ran in looking at her with concern, but 
promptly tripped over a dumbbell, face planting onto the floor much 
like Lucy had just done herself. 

"Pft." Despite her confusion, fear, and questions, Lucy found the 
scene very comical and couldn't help the little laugh that bubbled up 



from her. 


At the sound of her nervous giggle, Natsu's now red face jerked up. 

He looked confused, as if he had no idea what was going on, which 
made Lucy feel a little better. That at least made two of them that 
didn't know what was going on. 

He jumped to his feet, not at all embarrassed by what just happened. 
"I heard ya wake up, guess I shoulda watched where I was going before 
storming in here." He mumbled the last part more to himself, then 
flashed her a big toothy grin. "Mornin 1 crazy lady! My name's 
Nat su . " 

Lucy felt a vein throb in her head at being called crazy again. What 
was up with this guy? How rude! She wanted to feel a little annoyed, 
but right now wasn't the best time to let emotions like that get the 
best of her. Right now she needed answers, and seeing as he clearly 
wasn't a threat to her at the moment -he must have brought her to 
shelter safely after all- she took a deep breath and straightened 
herself up. 

"H-hi . I'm Lucy . " 


* * 


* 


><p><strong>Yay ! My precious Nalu:) Finally, they meet! 

<strong> 

**It was fun writing the 'light speed' travel scene. Seriously, how 
cool would it be to experience traveling at warp speed? ! The world of 
Star Wars is calling my name...** 

**So, any questions? Concerns? Please, feel free to ask away and let 
me know what you think so far:D And thank you so much for 
reading ! * * 


4 . Chapter 4 

**Yay! Chapter 4 is here! This is a long one:) The first few chapters 
were pretty short since I was still testing everything out. But I've 
fallen in love with this story and where I'm taking it from here on 
out, so expect longer chapters like this one! Thanks for reading, and 
enjoy !: ) * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Natsu Dragneel was having a pretty strange day. Well, most of his 
days were pretty strange ... but this one stuck out to him even more 
than the rest. He had been on his way back from a job, just like any 
other, excitedly chatting with Happy about how they'd just taken down 
that group of bandits the night before.<p> 

"I'm sooo hungry. Happy. Let's have Mira cook up somthin' awesome 
when we get back!" He exclaimed, pumping his fist in the air with 
enthusiasm . 

"Aye, sir!" His little blue friend cheered, mimicking the same motion 
with his paw. 



They began to pick up their pace in anticipation, eager to stuff 
their bellies full with some home cooked meals, when suddenly a flash 
of light burst into existence, temporarily blinding them both. 

Natsu's hand flew up to his face in an attempt to shield his eyes 
from the harsh light so that he could peek through them in order to 
get a look at what was happening not too far ahead of them. 

The mysterious glow shot up into the sky like a beam, as if something 

from the heavens was being teleported down to Earthand. Maybe it was 
an angel, he thought bemusedly. Or an alien. Yeah, definitely an 
alien. That ' d be awesome. 

But when the light began to slowly fade away into nothingness, he 
realized it was neither of those. Sitting their, alone and facing 
away from him, was a girl. Thanks to his keen senses, one of the many 

perks of being a dragon slayer, he could clearly see the tension in 

her back as her head turned this way and that, examining her 
surroundings. The breeze carried her scent to his nostrils and he 
immediately knew it was one that he wouldn't likely forget. She 
smelled of cherry blossoms and sage, an enticing combination to his 
delicate nose. He could hear her hitched breathing, her racing 
heartbeat, and her distressed gasp that came when she looked up into 
the sky. Then she fell forward and vomited. 

Sensing her obvious need of help, Natsu started moving, whispering 
"Come on. Happy." He was slightly amused with the situation, still 
wondering exactly what had just happened. Maybe that magic made her 
motion sick, like how he gets sometimes. He's thrown up plenty of 
times whenever he rode trains and stuff. But he had never seen that 
kind of magic before! Maybe this person could teach it to him after 
he helped her out with whatever she needed, right? That's a fair 
trade. If only he could use Wendy's troia spell... 

He strolled up to her, his hands clasped carelessly behind his head 
while Happy clung to the back of his shoulders. He stopped once he 
reached the spot directly behind her, grinning as he thought about 
how awesome it would be to show back up at the guild and be able to 
show off that new trick, whatever it was. The image in his head of 
Gray's jaw dropping to the floor was priceless. Snickering to 
himself, he tuned back in to the girl before him, and, as always, 
Natsu opened his mouth without thinking. 

Okay, so maybe calling the girl crazy wasn't the best first 
impression to make if he wanted to learn about her magic.. but how 
could Natsu have known that she would get so upset she would pass 
out? Women were way too hard to understand. . 

His panicked flying friend suggested taking her back to the guild. 
They wouldn't just leave her alone there, lying in a field 
unconscious. That area wasn't exactly the safest, what with the 
bandits and the monsters sometimes roaming around. Natsu kneeled down 
beside her, then leaned his face in close to hers, earning his first 
good look at her from the front. She had soft features, smoothed out 
of all the fear and anxiety they had held just a moment ago. Her long 
lashes batted gently, as if she were dreaming, and she breathed 
deeply, exhaling more of her powerful aroma into Natsu's face. He 
huffed as he pulled back, thinking about what to do. Right before she 
had passed out she had looked frightened, like a baby deer trapped in 
headlights. Waking up in the guild surrounded by all that madness 
would more than likely give her a heart attack. No, he wouldn't do 



that. He'd make sure she was safe and take her to their place first, 
at least until she woke up. 

And so now, here he was, face to face with her in his house. The 
blonde, she had called herself Lucy, was fidgeting nervously in front 
of him, eyes darting back and forth from his face to the floor. 

He jumped up, starting towards her but stopping dead in his tracks 
when he saw how she flinched at his sudden movement. _Baby deer, 
remember that, Natsu_, he thought inwardly to himself. _Baby deer_. 
His brows pulled together, frustrated. He wasn't good at dealing with 
this kind of nervous person. Maybe he should go get Master, he'd 
probably know the right thing to do and say that wouldn't scare 
her . 

Her small voice interrupted his reverie before he could make any 
decisions "So, um, Natsu..." She started uncertainly. 

He grinned at her, feeling the smile pull his mouth open wide. She 
gazed at him for a second, seeming to assess whether or not to 
continue. Her facial expressions were amusing, bouncing from scared, 
to nervous, to embarrassed, then finally stopping with determined. 

She inhaled deeply and looked straight into his eyes. "Am I 
dead? " 

He blinked at her. Her tone was serious, almost businesslike, and her 
eyes were staring at him in earnest, ready to hear the worst, 
anticipating it even. He couldn't help the laugh that bellowed out 
from him as he clenched his stomach. "Dead? What?" He laughed again 
wholeheartedly, not seeing the look of disbelief and agitation that 
now took over Lucy's face. 

His laughter cut off when he finally looked up to see her glowering 
at him. He wiped his eyes and quickly said "W-well, you can't be 
dead. 'Cause that would mean I was dead and that sure as hell ain't 
happened yet." He finished with another toothy grin, waiting 
expectantly for her to smile back. 

She, however, only looked more sad after hearing this. Natsu' s grin 
faltered, confusion sweeping over him again. Why was she unhappy? 
Shouldn't she be thrilled to know that she hasn't kicked the bucket 
like she thought? He just didn't understand at all. To his horror, 
her eyes started glistening, threatening to spill tears any second. 
"H-hey..." He reached out hesitantly, wanting to make her feel better 
but not knowing how. His hand hovered in the air between them, unsure 
what to do. 

"I don't understand." She murmured brokenly. _Well that makes two of 
us._ "If I'm not dead, then what is this place? Where am I?" 

"Well that's easy!" He brightened instantly. "You're at my place. 
Happy and I brought you here." 

Her eyes flicked up at him, squinting slightly, a small frown on her 
lips. He'd seen that look before. It was the look he received from 
his guild members when they thought he had said something rather 
stupid. He huffed, crossing his arms over his chest and glaring out 
the window. "What? It's true." He grumbled. 


He heard her take a deep breath and glanced back at her. He watched 



her compose herself before she opened her eyes and looked at him with 
sincerity. "Thank you, really. I appreciate you helping me. But 
that's not what I meant. I meant that I literally have no idea where 
I am. Not just within this building." 

Natsu's brow furrowed again, trying to understand. "So... you're 
lost?" He said, thinking that he finally was starting to get what was 
going on. "Well that's fine. I'll help ya find your way back if you 
want. We found you on the outskirts of Magnolia, so you have to be 
from somewhere in Fiore. It shouldn't take us too long to find your 
way back home." His mind was working fast, trying to think of ways to 
help the girl in front of him. "We should probably walk though, 
trains are a bad idea. And boats. And wagons. Yeah, we should just 
walk, that ' d be the best solu-" 

"Natsu!" He stopped abruptly, startled by the shout, and looked back 
at Lucy with wide eyes. She was fidgeting again, opening her mouth 
and then closing it. She was nervous, he realized, to say whatever it 
was she was about say. Finally, she clasped her hands together and 
stared intently down at the floor as she said in a rush, "I'm not 
just lost. I'm not from Mongolia or fio-whatever is was . . . I . . I don't 
think I'm even from this planet." She said the last part very 
quietly, almost a whisper. But Natsu heard her. Natsu heard 
everything . 

He jumped to his feet, which startled her again with the semi-instant 
movement, and pointed at her with glee. "Alien! You're an alien! I 
knew it! This is awesome!" He exclaimed with much enthusiasm. Happy 
owed him some jewels. He had definitely won that bet they made on 
their way back to their place with Lucy. 

Natsu was basically jumping with joy when she said "What? N-no . " But 
she faltered and gazed into the distance. "Well, maybe .. I don't know! 
And why are you so happy about that?!" 

Ignoring her last question, he quickly crossed the distance between 
them and kneeled before her, leaning in close to her face. "I get it 
now! You're not crazy, you're just a weirdo 'cause you're an alien!" 
He beamed at her, grinning widely. She stared back, wide eyed, unable 
to come up with anything to say. Her cheeks turned bright pink as she 
realized how close their faces were. He paused, looking at her 
speculatively, then closed his eyes and sniffed. _Maybe that's why 
she smells so nice_, he thought as he inhaled that intoxicating 
scent, _because she's an alien_. 

Next thing he registered was a sharp sting on his cheek and his head 
flew sideways. "What are you doing?!" She shouted into his sensitive 
ears. Wincing, he stumbled back. "Did you just sniff me?!" She 
screamed incredulously. 

He rubbed his stinging cheek, confused. "Yeah, so?" He asked 
defensively. "What was that for? Why ' d you smack me?!" 

Her eyes bulged from her head. "You can't just go around sniffing 
people! And you just called me weird?! I'd say you're the weird one 
here ! " 

He balked, clenching his fists and forgetting his sore cheek. "Bah! 
Not as weird as you for just suddenly hitting people! AND you're an 
alien! You're weirder!" 



Lucy's face was bright red with indignation. She seemed to be fuming 
from where she kneeled on the ground and Natsu felt a pang of guilt. 
He hadn't meant to upset her. Somehow it just turned out that way. He 
was about to apologize when suddenly she was snickering. His mouth 
popped open in confusion as he watched. She clenched her sides and 
doubled over, laughing openly. It was a nice sound, he thought. It 
resonated through him like music and he listened intently as it 
vibrated through his small little home. She finally had a smile on 
her face rather than a look of fear or confusion. Huh. It looked 
nice, he mused. He watched until her laughs died down to small 
giggles and she had to wipe tears from her eyes. 

"This is insane." She chuckled. "I've no idea what planet I'm on, 
there are floating mountains _and_ floating cats, the world makes no 
sense, and here I am bantering like a child with you over which one 
of us is more weird." Her last little sound of amusement left a faint 
smile on her face as she looked at him, now with a warm expression. 
"I'm sorry, I've been rude to you and you've only been trying to help 
me. Thank you, Natsu." She said genuinely, looking into his 
eyes . 

Natsu' s cheeks grew hot and he suddenly felt flustered. He couldn't 
look at her smiling face when he answered, "S' okay. You don't gotta 
thank me." He was still confused as to how she could have been so 
worked up only a moment ago and then be smiling radiantly up at him a 
few seconds later. _Women_. 

She didn't say anything for awhile, letting silence once again fill 
the room. He looked back down at her out of the corner of his eyes. 
She was staring into space, twiddling with her fingers as she thought 
quietly to herself. She looked lost in thought, concentrating on 
whatever it was she was thinking. Natsu watched her, thinking quietly 
to himself as well. She looked best when she was smiling like she 
just was, he decided. So he was going to do what he could to help her 
keep that look on her face. 

"Alright" He exclaimed, startling Lucy out of her train of thought. 

He reached a hand down to her, offering to help her stand while he 
clenched his other fist in the air. "I've decided! I'm gonna help ya, 
alien lady. I'm gonna getcha home!" He bellowed as she accepted his 
hand and he easily pulled her to her feet. She watched with 
bewilderment as he shouted, "I'm all fired up!" 

The color then drained from her face as she looked up at his extended 
fist in the air, set ablaze with the brightest red orange fire she'd 
ever seen. 

"Natsu!" She screamed. "You're on fire!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Lucy and Natsu are getting to know each other a little 
better! Yay!:) Is it just me, or is the calm and collected Lucy 
Heartfilia losing her composure a little bit around a certain dragon 
slayer? Hmmm. . . ; ) <strong> 

**Next chapter will be introducing a LOT of people, so it'll be 
packed full! Thanks for reading, let me know what you think! 



**Xoxo** 


5 . Chapter 5 

**Hey guys! Sorry for the long break! But listen, I just spent my 
weekend in Nashville at a convention called Walker Stalker Con and 
most of the cast of The Walking Dead was there! And I FLIPPING MET 
CARL, JESUS, DEANNA, AND TYREESE ! I got pictures with Carl and Jesus 
and I'm still fangirling because TWD is literally one of my favorite 
things on earth ... Where are all my Walking Dead fans?:D** 

**Anyways, I'm back! And this is the longest chapter yet! 
Unfortunately, I haven't yet gotten to all of the meetings, this 
chapter ended up being longer than I thought : o but I promise, they're 
coming next chapter! Which I'll be posting tomorrow, so stay 
tuned ! : D* * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Lucy had many questions. As a matter of fact, since the moment 
she opened her eyes in this world she had been filled with nothing 
but questions. Was that actually Saturn in the sky? How was it 
possible for that cat. Happy, to fly? <em>And<em> talk? Were those 
actually _floating islands _she had seen earlier? However, the 
forefront and perhaps most important question she had right now was 
_how can she put out the fire that has engulfed Natsu_? 

Lucy squealed at the sight of the flames licking down his arm, 
spreading from his fist where they had spontaneously ignited. 
_Water__, she screamed internally. _He needs water! _Her eyes 
frantically searched his small home until she caught sight of the 
kitchen. Her body turned towards it and she was about to make a bolt 
for it when she felt strong, calloused fingers grasp her wrist and 
hold her in place. 

She rounded on him, about to shout that he needed to let her go so 
she could help him, but was brought up short by his confused look. 
"Luce, you alright?" 

Her breath caught in her throat, not because of the flames, but 
because of the nickname that seemed to roll off his tongue as he 
looked at her worriedly. Her mom was the only person that had ever 
called her that. A fresh wave of sadness washed over her at the 
thought of her mother. Soon, if she hadn't already, she'd wake up to 
find her daughter missing. Her mom would be beside herself with 
worry . 

Lucy faintly noticed the flames evaporate into thin air as Natsu 
grabbed both of her wrists with his perfectly normal, burn free 
hands. _More questions_, she thought absentmindedly . They just kept 
piling high. Intense, olive green eyes filled her vision pulling her 
back to reality and to the situation at hand. "Hey. You 
okay ? " 

Startled, she shook her head in disbelief before pulling her hands 
out of his grasp and saying, "Am _I_ okay? Natsu, you were just on 
fire!" She quickly grabbed his hand and pulled it up to be eye level 
with her face. "How are there no burns? Are you hurt at all?" Her 



voice came out panicky. 


Natsu snorted, and yanked lightly on his arm so that she would let 
him go, a look of understanding dawning on his face. But instead of 
pulling his hand back down to his side, he turned it so that it was 
palm up and held out right in front of her. A small ball of fire, 
much more contained and soft than the previous one, came to life in 
his hand. "That's magic, ya weirdo." Lucy's eyebrows skyrocketed and 
her eyes filled with wonder. "I'm a fire dragon slayer. Fire doesn't 
hurt me . " 

Lucy was rendered speechless. Her mouth popped open as she gaped at 
him. _Magic?_ He couldn't possibly be serious. But there it was, 
right in front of her. Magic, clear as day, was happening right 
before her eyes. "I-I can't.. I can't believe this!" She said in 
awe . 

Without thinking, she reached out to touch the flame. If it didn't 
hurt him, it shouldn't hurt her.. maybe it wasn't actually real. But 
it was very real, indeed, she found as her hand warmed slightly at 
the close proximity of the inferno. Natsu' s fingers quickly closed, 
extinguishing the flame. 

Lucy stared at the space where the flame had just been. "Magic..." 

She murmured, seeming deep in thought. Her eyebrows scrunched 
together and her nose crinkled with concentration. 

Natsu looked at her humorously. "Hey, don't think too har-" 

"That's it!" She exclaimed, cutting him off. Her eyes lit up, and she 
bounced excitedly. "Magic! That has to be how I got here! There's no 
other way ! " 

Natsu blinked at her newfound revelation. "Well, yeah. I coulda told 
ya that . " 

She ignored him, too worked up to have him ruin her moment. "This is 
good, if magic brought me here, magic can take me home! Okay, now 
think Lucy. When have you ever met a magician?" Natsu snorted again 
at the word 'magician'. "Maybe mom and I met one and we didn't know 
it. Or maybe she recited some spell, or maybe there was some key 
to-OH!" She cut off abruptly, hands flying to her head. The panicked 
look returned to her face as she grasped her hair and looked around 
wildly. She must have looked comical, but she was again too worked up 
to think about that. "My key! Oh, God, why didn't I realize it 
sooner?! Natsu!" He jumped at the sudden call of his name, and almost 
fell backwards when she barreled towards him, bringing her face to a 
halt just inches before his. "Where is my key?!" 

He held both of his hands up in front him as if to nervously defend 
himself. "Whoa, whoa, calm down, sheesh. It's right in front of 
you . " 

Lucy only looked more confused because, after all, he was the only 
thing right in front of her. "Wha-. No, it's-" 

"Look _down_, ya psycho." Natsu then placed his palm on the top of 
her head and gently pushed it forward, with a roll of his 
eyes . 



There, hung on the chain it had been gifted to her on, was the key 
she had been searching for, hanging safely around her own neck. Natsu 
must have placed it on her before carrying her to his home, she 
faintly realized. 

Lucy exhaled sharply, not realizing she had been holding her breath. 
The key sparkled against her chest, seemingly innocent of completely 
turning her world upside down. Lucy replayed the events that had 
happened in her head to the best of her memory. Everything seemed to 
go crazy when she had grabbed for this very same key just the night 
before. She remembered how it had warmed in her hand and then nothing 
has made sense to her after that . 

"What's so important about that thing anyway? Sure, it's shiny, and I 
know girls like shiny things, but I ain't ever seen a key like that 
before." Leaning down for a closer look, Natsu peered at it, making 
Lucy blush immensely. He was staring at the key, sure, but that just 
happened to be resting on her breasts. Her arms flew up to cover 
herself and she quickly turned away from his inquisitive 
stare . 

"Gah! What are you doing?!" She exclaimed subconsciously, knowing in 
the back of her mind that he was only trying to get a closer look at 
the key. 

He scratched the back of his head as he straightened up and looked at 
her with confusion. "Sheesh, you're jumpy." He grumbled and she 
immediately felt guilty. 

"Ah, I'm sorry. I just-It's hard to explain. A-and I'm really, er, 
not used to being around, well, anyone other than my mom and.. Ugh. 

I'm sorry!" She threw her hands up in frustration. _Get a hold of 
yourself_, _Lucy_, she thought darkly. _It ' s not like this is the 
first time you've ever talked to a guy before_. And it wasn't, she 
had talked to them before. Her mom had just always been around 
whenever she had talked to _anyone, _not just guys. Lucy rolled her 
eyes at herself. _And I thought she was a doting mother... I can't 
even seem to function without her around_. 

But that wasn't true, she declared to herself. She was her own 
person, capable of doing so much more than just being mommy's little 
girl. Her mom had said she was proud of the woman she had become, and 
now it was time to live up to that. Lucy clenched her hands into 
fists, new resolve in her eyes as she turned back to Natsu. 

"Sorry about that. I'm still getting used to all this. I keep 
thinking that maybe I'm just crazy and you're not real and that this 
is all going to disappear when I wake up. But I'm beginning to 
realize that isn't happening." She took a deep breath and exhaled 
slowly, reassuring herself that everything would work itself out. Now 
was the time to think straight. She had to get her head on her 
shoulders and figure out what was going on and what had brought her 
to this pyromaniac weirdo standing before her. At that thought, a 
small smile tugged on her lips and she continued, "You asked about 
the key, but the truth is I know almost as little about it as you do. 
But I _think _it had something to do with me coming here." 

And then she replayed her story to him, recalling even the smallest 
details and thinking back to where it all began when her mom had 
given her the gift. They had taken a seat on the cluttered floor 



sitting across from each other, Lucy with her legs folded neatly 
beneath her and Natsu with his legs crossed and hands on the ground 
in front of him, leaning forward eagerly as he listened to her story. 
He'd been looking forward to hearing about her magic, after all. He 
watched her quietly, listening intently until she had finished. 

"The next thing I knew, I woke up in your house and the first thing I 
did was fall out of your hammock." She let out a breath, as if she 
had been running and was exhausted. Then she looked at him with an 
eyebrow raised. "Why do you have a hammock, anyway? Don't you have 
beds in this world?" 

He let out a laugh. "That musta been what I heard before I came in! 
Too bad I was outside, that woulda been funny." He grinned at her 
with his big smile that lit up his whole face. It was hard for Lucy 
to feel offended by his remark when he had on that look. "But 
seriously, I don't get it." He crossed his arms and looked at her. 
"This world of yours doesn't have _magic?_ That sounds terrible. No 
wonder you came here." 

Lucy slapped a hand to her forehead. "_That ' s_ the only thing you 
have to say? Were you even listening the entire time?" 

His face turned into a pout. "'Course I was. I'm just messin' with 
ya." He then stood in one fluid motion, stretching his arms above his 
head as if they had been sitting for a long time, but Lucy knew it 
had only taken maybe ten minutes to relay everything that had 
happened. "I'm just not very good with this kinda stuff." He then 
leaned down and pulled her to her feet as well, an excited smile 
playing on his face. "Guess it's time for you to meet everyone! 
They'll definitely know what to do." 

Lucy's eyes widened as she stared at his animated expression. "Wait, 
everyone? Who's everyone?" She asked nervously. 

He beamed down at her with the biggest smile she had seen on his face 
yet. "C'mon, Luce. I'm takin' you to Fairy Tail!" 

O0O0O0O 

It had only taken a couple of minutes to coax Lucy out of the house, 
much to Natsu' s surprise. He half expected her to freak out and be 
too scared to want to meet anyone else. So after he had explained to 
her that he was a part of a guild, the number one wizard guild of 
Fiore at that, he had been pleasantly surprised to see Lucy take a 
deep breath and stand up straight, a look of determination in her 
eyes . 

"Okay." She had said to him resolutely. "Maybe someone will know 
about this key." 

"Alright! Let's go!" He had exclaimed, pumping his fist into the 
air . 

Now they walked on the worn trail in the woods that led from Natsu 's 
home to the guild, Lucy fidgeting with her key and Natsu walking 
carelessly with his hands clasped behind his head. She asked him 
questions about Earthland, and about magic, trying to get a better 
understanding of where she had been mysteriously transported. 



"So you call this planet Earthland? Hmm. That's weird. Where I'm from 
we just call it Earth. You think there's a reason they're so 
similar?" She tapped her chin thoughtfully while Natsu just 
shrugged . 

She continued to ask any questions that came to mind, and Natsu 
answered them all as best he could. It's not that he minded being 
asked all these questions, in fact it was really quite the opposite. 
He actually kind of enjoyed being asked. He wasn't always the first 
person people came to when needing answers, so it was kind of nice to 
be able to help someone out in that aspect. But he was excited for 
her to meet everyone because he knew they'd be able to help fill in 
any holes in the answers he'd given. Although he realized it rather 
begrudgingly, he knew he wasn't exactly the smartest person in Fairy 
Tail. He was pretty high up on the list, he thought with a smirk, but 
just wait until Lucy met Levy. 

"So does everyone spontaneously combust like you?" Lucy's voice 
drifted up to him, snapping him out of his train of 
thought . 

"Wha'd'ya mean?" He asked her, confused. 

She rolled her eyes and smiled at him playfully. "The fire thing, 
dork. Can everyone do that?" 

Natsu let out a snort and looked almost offended when he replied 
"Yeah, _right_. They wish they were that cool!" 

Lucy giggled at him, and he couldn't help but watch her until she 
subsided and said "I'm sure they do." 

"What's that supposed to mean?!" 

This just awarded him with another small laugh and the reply of, "Oh 
nothing. Something just tells me you're a handful." _Pft_. Whatever 
that means . 

They reached the edge of the woods, light filling the area where the 
trees ended and the unknown, for Lucy, began. He glanced down at her, 
about to ask if she was ready for this, but as she stared ahead with 
a fierce look in her eyes, he knew without even having to ask that 
she definitely was. She met his gaze out of the corner her eyes and 
gave him this small little smile, which he replied to by grinning 
widely down at her. 

"Let's go! I'm starvin'!" 

Lucy chuckled a little uncertainly, the only thing that gave away any 

sign of unease. Natsu only wanted to encourage her more, to chase 

away any last remnants of nervousness, so he grasped her hand and, 
together, they ran out of the forest and into the bright opening 
before them. 

The guild stood tall, the very building giving off a sense of honor, 

looking somewhat like a cross between a castle and a battle fortress. 

Despite the almost medieval architecture, colorful flags and 
shrubbery donned the area, giving the building a more welcoming 
feeling. A large tapestry draped along the front of the structure 
bearing the same symbol Natsu wears everyday on his own skin. 



The pair came to a stop right in front of the large, wooden doors, 
and Lucy stared, open mouthed and wide eyed, at everything trying to 
take it all in. Natsu placed his hands on his hips and puffed out his 
chest with pride, grinning up at the large guild in front of them. 
"This is it, " he began while walking forward. He moved his hands from 
his hips to the doors and beamed back at Lucy. "Welcome to Fairy 
Tail!" He pushed the large doors open with ease, then waltzed in with 
Lucy tailing close behind. 

As per usual, he cupped his hands around his mouth like a megaphone 
and bellowed, "HEY GUYS! I'M BAAACK ! " Lucy looked horrified at his 
announcement which only caused him to snicker then smile at her. 
"Might as well make a grand entrance." He voiced more quietly to 
her . 

He grinned reassuringly, then continued on into the building knowing 
without a doubt that Lucy would follow, and into the madness they 
went . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>End chapter fiveeee! Again, I'm sorry that they didn't 
end up meeting everyone in the guild this chapter, but definitely 
next chapter! Which I'm finishing tomorrow on my day off work:) But 
yay ! Natsu is starting to see Lucy for who she truly is, maybe? I 
just adore them A - A <strong> 

**Oh my goodness, thank you for the reviews! It means so much to me, 
seriously! They make me want to write faster than I ever have to get 
these chapters out to you guys! ** 

**Life Death rabidlovingf angirl : Firstly, thank you so much for the 
first review! *squeals happily* It means a lot to me! And thank you 
again for reading! I look forward to sharing more with 
you ! : D* * 

* *FairyTailStars : Thank you so much! This is my first fanfic, so I 
greatly appreciate hearing that! I hope to continue to grow as an 
author while writing this lovely fic:) And I'm so glad my little Nalu 
already has a shipper! Yay!** 

* *SunFlowerChrysalis : Ahh, thank you thank you thank you for each 
chapter review! They made me really happy! I just love Natsu' s 
personality so much, it'd be doing an injustice to him if I didn't 
try to keep his personality as true to his character as possible:) 
Thank you a million times, I can't express how happy your reviews 
made me ! * * 

**Ahh, thank you all again so much for reading my story, please tell 
me what you think, give me suggestions, ask me questions, I'm all 

ears and I would love to hear what you all have to say:) 

* * 


**Goodnight, my lovely readers! Next chapter will be going up 
tomorrow ! * * 

**xoxo** 



6. Chapter 6 


* * As promised, here's chapter 6!:D I had so much fun writing this 
chapter, I love thinking of the character interactions that would go 
on. That guild is just so rambunctious, I hope I was able to capture 
a small glimpse of what it would really be like! Enjoy, lovely 
readers ! * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Lucy loved to read. Nothing was better than a good story, in her 
opinion. One such good story that she had always been enraptured by 
was Alice in Wonderland. Each time she read it, she was enamored with 
the idea of being thrown into the world of the unknown, curious as to 
how she would fare if it was her in those shoes. There has never been 
a time more accurate than now that she could honestly say she knew 
exactly how Alice must have been feeling. Because here she was, 
completely surrounded by the unusual, the bizarre, and the somewhat 
mad new world she found herself in. She had just stepped directly 
into the rabbit's hole and she was unsure if she was ever coming 
out . <p> 

As soon as Lucy and Natsu walked into the guildhall together, the 
room erupted into chaos. There were so many voices and faces swarming 
around her that at first she couldn't comprehend any of it. Bits of 
jumbled sentences from different voices swirled in her head as Natsu 
pulled her eagerly forward. 

"Great, there goes the peace and-" 

"Hey, Natsu! How was the-" 

"Wait, is that a-" 

"Who's that with-" 

"-doing with a hottie?" 

"Did Natsu kidnap someone again?" 

Everyone seemed to talk over one another and all at once. Lucy 
couldn't keep up, much less try to connect a voice with the sea of 
faces before her. Instead, she took a look around the room to try to 
get her bearings . 

Long, wooden tables sat in rows in the hall, filled with different 
groups of people all staring at them. A bar, which is where her and 
Natsu seemed to be headed, was built along the back wall, with plenty 
of bar stools lined in front of it, several of which were holding 
even more people whom were turned towards them as well. One person, a 
girl with silver-white hair, stood behind the bar looking at her 
quest ioningly, and a very small, white haired old man with a strange 
looking staff sat right on the bar top facing her direction. Lucy 
gaze flickered around the hall nervously, avoiding the eyes of 
everyone that was staring at her, only able to make eye contact with 
Natsu when he looked back at her happily to make sure she was still 
following. He stopped when he saw her expression. She must have 
looked pretty freaked out, because Natsu 's smile vanished and he 
glared around the room at every single person he saw. 



"Hey! Shut up!" He demanded to the room, and everyone fell silent. 
"Haven't ya ever seen a girl before?! Quit freaking out and starin' 
at her like a freakin' zoo animal and come introduce yourselves like 
normal human beings ! " Lucy knew she must have been bright red from 
head to toe after that. Was that necessary? Although she didn't quite 
think so, she still appreciated Natsu for that little speech in the 
back of her mind. 

All at once, the guild hall seemed to moved. 

"Natsu brought a girl home!" She heard a squeal of excitement from 
the direction of the silver haired bartender. 

People lined up in front of her, all waiting their turn to introduce 
themselves or shake her hand. 

"Hey there, little lady! Sorry for starin'." Apologizes a man who 
introduced himself as Macao. "This is my son, Romeo. Nice to meet 

ya ! " 

"Yeah, sorry for starin'. It's just rare to see our little Natsu 
bring home such a pretty lady!" A man sporting a strange hairdo and 
smoking a large cigar appeared beside Macao and called himself 
Wakaba . 

"Yeah, rare as in _never_. There's a first time for everything, I 
guess!" Replied someone else, pushing aside Macao and Wakaba to shake 
Lucy's hand. "My name's Max. Now tell me, did Natsu do something 
inappro-ack ! " He was cut off by a chair smacking into the side of his 
face, sending him flying across the room. 

Lucy's eyes nearly bulged from her head as she stared from the 
jumbled mess of limbs that was Max to Natsu who stood with his arms 
crossed over his chest, whistling and looking up at the ceiling 
innocently. "Did h-he just _die?_" She sputtered. 

"Nah, he's fine. That kinda stuff happens all the time around here." 
Slurred a girl that had appeared beside Lucy. As if to reassure her. 
Max sprang to his feet, seemingly unharmed besides a very red 
cheek . 

"Natsu, what the hell was that for? ! " 

"What?! I didn't do it, ya turd! But even if I had, you sure as hell 
deserved it ! " 

Lucy's attention was reluctantly dragged away from the full on brawl 
that had just broken out as she turned back to the woman that had 
draped her arm across the top of Lucy's shoulders. "Name's Cana." 

Came the girl's voice, sending the bitter aroma of alcohol into 
Lucy's senses. It was then that Lucy noticed the giant jug of mystery 
liquid held loosely in Cana's other hand held down by her side. "So 
whatcha doin' with that little fireball, huh?" Cana began to steer 
Lucy towards the bar stools with a surprisingly strong grip for 
someone who was clearly intoxicated. 

"No fair, Cana!" Someone with a necklace of skulls shouted, standing 
in front of a large bulletin board with tons of fliers pinned to 
it . 



"Can it. Nab! Pick a job already!" 


Another chair flew threw the air, and Lucy had to look away before it 
could collide with anyone. What. The. Hell. 

Lucy nervously opened her mouth to reply to Cana, but before she 
could get a word out she was interrupted by a pair that had walked up 
to the bar beside her. 

"Hi, it's lovely to meet you. I'm Bisca." smiled a girl with seafoam 
green hair and a cowboy hat. She then pointed to the dark haired boy 
beside her and said "This is Alzack." 

He murmured a shy hello and gave Lucy a small smile. 

"Hi. I-I'm Lucy." She smiled back at them both, relieved that she was 
having a somewhat normal introduction with these two. That is, until 
Bisca was accidentally shoved by the person named Nab, and Alzack 
immediately jumped to defend her by pulling out a gun and started 
shooting at anyone causing a ruckus. Lucy could have sworn her soul 
had left her body, when she heard a sweet giggle come from the other 
side of the bar. 

Appalled that someone could giggle so sweetly at the sight of people 
being shot, Lucy slowly turned to get a look at who the culprit was. 
Leaning across the bar was the silver haired girl, looking over at 
Lucy warmly with large blue eyes. "It's okay, it's just a BB gun." 

The girl said with a calming and caring voice. "They would never try 
to seriously harm one another." She then extended her hand towards 
Lucy. "I'm Mirajane. Nice to meet you Lucy." 

Lucy visibly relaxed at hearing this, and reached across the bar to 
shake Mirajane 's delicate looking hand, almost squeaking at how firm 
of a handshake the girl actually had. How strong were these 
people? 

It was then that the person sitting in the bar stool on the other 
side of Cana leaned backwards to peer around her at Lucy. "Hey, 
there, pretty lady." The man had an aura about him that said he 
wasn't to be fucked with, adorning reddish orange hair and a scruffy 
face. Not scruffy in a bad way, Lucy couldn't help but note, just 
more like a five o'clock shadow type thing. But he also seemed old 
enough to be her father, which was proven true when Cana smacked him 
on top of his head and slurred up at him, "Back off, dad. She's like 
my age ! " 

"_Canaaa!_" He drawled out. "I was just gonna introduce myself!" His 
voice took on this whiny tone as he grabbed his daughters hands and 
kneeled before her, seeming to beg for her forgiveness. 

With a roll of her eyes, Cana turned back towards Lucy. "Allow me 
then. Lucy, this is my deadbeat dad, Gildarts." Lucy was sure 
Gildarts had burst into tears. What happened to that foreboding 
feeling that man gave off earlier? 

"H-hi there." 

Finally, the little old man that had been sitting atop the bar stood 
and walked across the bar top until he stood directly in front of 
Lucy, effectively distracting her from the father-daughter antics 



that were happening beside her. 


The elder scrutinized her from top to bottom, whether he was trying 
to evaluate if she was a threat or just simply checking her out, Lucy 
wasn't sure. She could only tentatively smile up from where she sat 
on her stool and hold out a shaky hand towards him, taking the 
initiative. Feeling as though she had been thrown to the wolves, she 
wondered vaguely _where is Natsu?_ 

Ask and you shall receive, or so the saying goes, because next thing 
she knew there was another arm, this one strong and muscular, draped 
across her shoulders, weighing her down slightly, and a head full of 
rose pink hair was leaning against hers. She couldn't help but feel 
her cheeks burn at the contact, and noticed bemusedly that he didn't 
even so much as have a scratch from the brawl he had just been in, 
ruffled hair the only sign of the roughhousing. "Hiya, Gramps ! " He 
said cheefully, then proceeded with, "This here's Lucy." Big grin. 
"She's an alien and we need to help her fix her spaceship." 

Upon hearing this, Lucy, and a few others from the sound of it, 
slapped their hands to their foreheads. "Uhh, Natsu." Mirajane 
started hesitantly. "I don't think-" 

"Why is everyone lookin' at me like that?" Natsu grumbled. "It's 
true ! " 

The old man sighed before looking at Lucy appologet ically . "I'm sorry 
about m'boy here, what he pro-" 

"Actually, " Lucy began with her head down and her eyes peeking up out 
from under her lashes. "He could be kind of right. I'm definitely not 
from this planet, at least. And I really need help figuring out how 
to get home, wherever that is." She finished in a rush, holding her 
breath after she was done, nervous of the reactions she may 
receive . 

"Told ya so." Natsu added with an eye roll. 

Lucy huffed at this and poked him in the side, causing him to jump 
about five inches off the ground. _Hm, Natsu, ticklish? Jot that 
down_, Lucy thought in the back of her mind. "But I _don't_ recall 
coming here on a spaceship, or even telling you that, Natsu." She 
glared at him. 

"'Course ya did. It's that key thing, right?" He said while looking 
down at his hand, apparently examining something caught in his 
nail . 

_0h_. Makes sense. 

The man in front of them alerted Lucy again of his presence by 
clearing his throat. "Well this is an interesting predicament indeed. 
Sorry I doubted you, boy." His voice held a kind of authority that 
everyone listened to intently. He looked into Lucy ' ' s eyes. "My name 
is Makarov and I am the master of this here guild. It's nice to meet 
you Lucy. I hope Natsu has been helpful with you so far and not 
caused too much trouble." His eyes flashed with warning at 
Natsu . 


Lucy stuttered, "Oh, y-yes. I mean no! He's been fine. I'm actually 



very thankful that he found me. I don't know what I would have done 
without him." 

Something about Lucy's remark apparently made Mira jane very happy as 
she giggled and leaned over the bar to whisper something to Cana. 

Lucy pushed that out of her mind as she tried to focus her attention 
on Makarov. 

He examined her for one more second, then broke out in a warm smile. 
"Well, Lucy, you came to the right place. Fairy Tail's number one 
mission is helping others! My little youngsters won't stop until 
we've figured out precisely what is going on." His affection for the 
guild members was evident in his tone. "Now, Natsu mentioned a key. 
Would it happen to be the one that is resting there on your chest?" 
And for the second time today, someone leaned their face down into 
the personal bubble of her breasts in order to ogle at 'the 
key ' . 

Lucy shrieked, covering herself while Natsu flicked Makarov on his 
forehead. "Oi, Gramps . " 

Makarov grinned sheepishly and opened his mouth to speak but was cut 
off by the voice of someone Lucy hadn't yet been introduced to. 
"You'll have to excuse the men of our guild." The bold voice belonged 
to a gorgeous red head with piercing eyes that could shoot right 
through someone. She was dressed in armor from the waist up, giving 
off an even stronger message that she wasn't to be messed with. Her 
piercing gaze shot down at Makarov and he seemed to shrink even 
small. "You'd think they were all raised by wolves." Looking back at 
Lucy, her sharp features smoothed out and were replaced by a kind 
smile. "I'm Erza Scarlet. I give you my word that I, along with these 
worthless men, will help you. Even if I have to work them to death." 
The entire guild hall seemed to gulp at once. 

"Aha ha, n-no, no, that won't be necessary." Lucy laughed nervously 
with her hands held out in front of her. "I think just normal, 
nonfatal work will be enough." She put her hands back down in her lap 
and added, "But thank you. It really means a lot that you all are 
willing to help me." She looked around at all of the smiling faces 
she had been introduced to. "I really don't know how I'd get any of 
this figured out on my own." 

It was Natsu that grinned at her the widest, showing off sharp 
canines that Lucy hadn't noticed before. "That's what we're here for. 
Luce! Told ya they're all awesome!" He then did a quick scan of the 
room before looking back at Makarov. "Where's Levy, Gramps? Figured 
she'd have somethin' in that big brain of hers that could help." 

It was a pair of depressed looking guys sitting alone in the corner 
of the hall that answered. "She's out on a job." The one with red 
hair and a ponytail said gloomily. 

The heavyset one with black hair piped in. "Yeah, with _Gajeel._" the 
boy groaned, saying the name as if it were a dirty word. 

Erza chimed in as well. "Don't mind them, Lucy. They're just feeling 
a little envious right now." 

"_Erzaaa!_" They moaned in unison. "So mean!" 



Her tone turned dark when she glared at them and continued speaking 
to Lucy as if they hadn't uttered a word. "They surely didn't mean to 
offend you by not properly coming to introduce themselves." Erza's 
voice seemed to hold many layers of threats and the pair squeaked, 
then stumbled over themselves to make their way to Lucy 
quickly . 

"We're sorry miss! We didn't mean it." 

"Yeah, sorry. Nice to meet ya ! " 

"I'm Jet, he's Droy!" 

"We're part of Team Shadowgear!" 

"Yeah, us and Levy! She's our leader." 

"She's amazing. That's who your looking for, right?" 

"Of course she's looking for her. Levy's awesome!" 

"Yeah, she is! And she should be back any minute!" 

They spoke each sentence back to back, not allowing Lucy any time to 
reply, instead only able to gape as they continued back and 
forth . 

"Then Team Shadowgear is back in action!" 

"Let's just hope that metal face doesn't steal her again." 

"Yeah, we gotta show Levy that we're the best!" 

"Yeah, I'll show her I'm the best!" 

"What do you mean you?! I meant me!" 

"Well, at least you're better than that lug nut of a brute she's 
with . " 

"Awh, you're better than that barbaric hunk of metal too!" 

Lucy heard Natsu snort and murmur "Here we go..." 

As if on cue, the huge wooden doors to the front of the guild slammed 
open, light shining in and revealing two silhouettes in the archway. 
One was incredibly tall and brawny-seriously , was this guy more buff 
than superman?-and the other was short and petite. 

"What was that just now, twerps?" came the menacing voice of the 
taller figure. 

Jet and Droy jumped together and seemed to faint 
simultaneously . 

"_Gajeel__, be nice. They probably just missed me." 

The pair walked further into the guild and Lucy got her first good 
look at them. The girl. Levy she presumed, was looking up at the guy 
beside her disapprovingly. She had short blue hair, held back by an 



orange headband, and a matching bright orange dress. The guy beside 
her, Gajeel, seemed her opposite in every way; tall, thick, rugged 
and dangerous looking, with pitch black hair and many piercings 
adorning his face. He looked like someone Lucy would never want to be 
caught on the bad side of. But then, this seemingly hostile man 
simmered down under the glare that was being given to him by this 
short, little girl. 

"Yeah, yeah, whatever you say shrimp." 

The duo made their way over to the bar where Erza greeted them with 
an amused expression. "Welcome back Levy, Gajeel. How was the 
job? " 

Levy huffed and crossed her arms over her chest. "We caught the train 
robbers and everything was fine until this dummy decided to start 
chowing down on the train track! Now we owe more money to the 
railroad company than we made for our reward!" 

Gajeel folded his arms as well and growled back at her, "I was 
hungry, woman! Maybe if you'd' a packed more screws and bolts in that 
bag 'a yours then I wouldn't 'a had to resort to that!" 

"Think with your head and not with your stomach for once, you big 
lug ! " 

"Ahem." Makarov cleared his throat loudly, sending a seething look 
towards the duo. "Pushing aside the fact that you hoodlums are 
costing me even more money than you're worth," The old man had to 
wipe some tears from his eyes before continuing. "You're also making 
a terrible first impression in front of our new guest." 

Gajeel only replied with a ' hmph ' , obviously not too worried about 
first impressions. Levy, on the other hand, completely changed. Her 
hostile look wiped itself from existence and was immediately replaced 
with a bright, welcoming smile as she looked at Lucy. "Oh, I'm sorry! 
I didn't see you there!" Her very aura seemed to glow cheerfully as 
she shook Lucy's hand with enthusiasm. "I'm Levy McGarden ! What's 
your name?" 

Lucy blinked at this girl, then gave a wide grin as well. No longer 
feeling nervous at all, Lucy told her "Hi, I'm Lucy!" She returned 
the handshake with just as much enthusiasm. "It's nice to meet you 
all." And Lucy realized she meant it. 

As bizarre, unusual, and somewhat mad this new world was, she 
couldn't help but feel as curious as Alice surely had been in 
Wonderland. Something inside of Lucy seemed to be blooming, as if a 
locked away part of her soul was finally able to uncurl and stretch 
itself out in her body. The feeling warmed her, giving her a strange 
sense of wholeness that she had never felt before. Yes, she had 
fallen straight down the rabbit hole and she wasn't at all sure if 
she would be coming back out. But would she really want to? 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Anddd, fin! Finally, Lucy is thrust into the world of 
Fairy Tail! No matter how crazy they are, she just can't help but 
like them! But who wouldn't, am I right ?<strong> 



**Yay! This is my longest chapter yet! It was just so easy to keep 
writing with all that character interaction! ** 

**Anyways, tell me what you think! Your opinion matters most!:D Also, 
if you notice any grammatic errors, please point them out! I 
sometimes find it hard to edit my own work without zooming through it 
too quickly. Again, thank you so much for reading! You guys rock! 

Xoxo ** 


7 . Chapter 7 

**Here we go. Chapter 7! Two chapters in one day, sheesh, my fingers 
hurt from their excessive keyboard tapping! Just kidding:) Hopefully 
I'll be able to post more tomorrow! But for now, enjoy! :D** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Lucy seemed to merge right in to Fairy Tail seamlessly, or maybe 
they were just that accepting of everyone. Once Levy had been made 
aware of the situation at hand, her eyes began to sparkle with 
curiousity. There weren't a lot of mysteries that she couldn't solve 
and she sure loved a good challenge. Bouncing with her barely 
contained excitement. Levy called over to a table of four that hadn't 
yet made their way over to introduce themselves to Lucy, wanting to 
give her a little breathing room in their chaotic hall. She was then 
made acquaintances with the Thunder Legion, another team within the 
guild. Bickslow took off his helmet when he introduced himself, 
revealing strange face tattoos that made Lucy positive that she 
wouldn't forget who he was. Evergreen seemed friendly enough, despite 
Levy's warning to never look her in the eyes when she wasn't wearing 
glasses. Laxus, their leader, was built a lot like Gajeel and he 
gruffly introduced himself with his arms crossed, completely 
oblivious to the loving gaze he was receiving from their fourth 
member. Freed. Levy filled Freed in on Lucy's story, claiming that 
together they would be the two most likely to figure out the 
situation . <p> 

Natsu scoffed at this. "What makes you think I won't figure it out 
first ? " 

Levy and Freed gave him a look that would make anyone on the 
receiving end of it immediately want to enroll into school. Well, 
anyone but Natsu. He just threw his hands up in the air and exclaimed 
"I'm serious! I'll do it, just you watch!" 

Before anyone could reply, the doors to the front of the guild hall 
were yet again slammed open and Lucy wondered how they didn't fly off 
their hinges after so much abuse. Another duo stormed through the 
archway, heading straight for the bar, while three little cats with 
wings flew through the door as well, heading in the same direction as 
the pair. 

"Hey, ash face, what the hell did you do now?!" Roared the male that 
had now reached the bar top. Lucy's face heated up immediately at the 
sight of him, not because he was attractive but because he was 
wearing nothing but his underwear. 


Lucy let out a squeak and covered her eyes. Natsu, on the other hand 
jumped to his feet to stare back int imidat ingly into the naked boy's 



eyes. "Where the heck you been, ice princess? And what kinda greeting 
is that supposed to be?!" 


Someone was fluttering around the unclothed boy uncertainly, holding 
an armful of fabric. "Gray-sama, your clothes." The blue haired girl 
said softly, holding out the jumbled mess to the boy. Lucy thought 
she was cute, but since it was the middle of summer she wondered if 
the girl was too hot in her blue winter dress and matching 
hat . 

"Shit!" The boy. Gray, yelled out, just then appearing to notice his 
clothes missing. He snatched the pile from the girls hands and began 
to yank on his pants. "When'd that happen?" He distractedly wondered 
aloud . 

"Hey, stripper, don't go tryin' to get out of what you just started!" 
Natsu shouted out. 

Gray, not bothering to button his shirt up, got back into Natsu' s 
face. "I'm not tryin' to get outta nothin', flame brain! Juvia and I 
ran into Happy while we were training. What the hell is this I hear 
about you kidnapping someone again? ! " 

Lucy sucked in a breath, realizing nervously that this fight was 
about her. She was about to speak up and come to Natsu' s defense when 
Happy shrieked in the air above them. 

"AHH! Gray, that's the crazy lady!" 

A vein throbbed in Lucy's head and she had to remember to stay calm. 
Happy's little shout, of course, brought all of the newcomers heads 
swiveling her way. Natsu and Gray paused, their hands still tightly 
clenched around the front of each other's shirts. 

It was Erza who spoke up, a dark aura seeming to surround her. 

"Happy. Did you just insult our guest?" 

Happy screamed and flew behind a white cat to hide himself. "Charle, 
help! Now there's two crazy ladies." 

Erza eventually chased Happy out of the guild, allowing Lucy to 
properly be introduced to the rest of the newcomers. She knew from 
the start that Gray and Natsu had some sort of vendetta against one 
another, but it also wasn't hard for her to figure out that the blue 
haired girl, Juvia, was completely head over heels for Gray. Or maybe 
just obsessed, she wasn't sure which. The white haired female cat was 
named Charle and Lucy learned that she was partners with a young 
wizard named Wendy whom wasn't currently at the guild. The black 
haired cat with the scar above his eye was named Pantherlily and he 
belonged to Gajeel. Lucy wasn't too surprised by this, they seemed to 
be the perfect match for one another. Gray had embarrassedly 
apologized to Lucy for freaking out, which caused two things to 
happen at once; Juvia peered at Lucy with huge eyes and menacingly 
murmured 'Love Rival' while Natsu shoved Gray roughly and yelled 
'Where's my apology?!'. 

While the boys brawled once again. Levy, with a roll of her eyes, 
drew Lucy and Freed towards one of the abandoned tables in the hall 
so they could discuss the problem that Lucy faced. 



After the introductions were all out of the way, some of the guild 
members immediately started brainstorming ideas of how to help Lucy, 
but none more so than Levy. The two girls hit it off right off the 
bat, and eventually their conversation flowed from consisting of 
ideas about the key to talking more about themselves. Although it was 
off track, Lucy didn't mind too much. Levy was just so easy to 
like . 

"No way, you like to read too?! Finally, someone cute, with good 
taste _and__ intelligence!" Levy cheered happily, earning Lucy a glare 
from Gajeel. She got the feeling that Gajeel wasn't a fan of anyone 
that could steal Levy's attention away from him. This reminded her a 
lot of Jet and Droy, but if she valued her life she knew she could 
never let Gajeel know that. 

Levy was now in the middle of explaining to Lucy about the basics of 
solid script magic when Freed perked up on the other side of the 
table. "Perhaps this is another situation with Edolas." 

Levy tapped her chin thoughtfully, then shook her head. "No, can't be 
Edolas. Lucy said that in her world, no one knows anything about 
magic at all. Even though magic is limited in Edolas, everyone 
definitely still knows of its existence." 

"Ah, you're right." Freed agreed, thinking deeply once more. 

Natsu, having been torn apart from his fight with Gray by Erza, was 
sitting in the spot beside Lucy, looking rather bored, with his head 
resting on his arms and leaning over the table. He gave out a big 
yawn then turned his head to look up at Levy. "Too bad it's not one 
of those silver or gold keys. We at least know what those do." He 
mumbled sleepily before sitting up and stretching, cracking his back 
loudly . 

Lucy wondered silently as to what Natsu was talking about, but was 
distracted by Levy before she could ask. Levy had become stock still, 
eyes wide with realization, staring speechlessly at Natsu. She then 
suddenly bolted to her feet. "Natsu, that just might be the smartest 
thing you've ever said!" 

Levy excused herself by saying that she had an idea, promising that 
she would return as soon as possible. She practically flew out of the 
guildhall, leaving everyone looking after her with 
curiousity . 

"Really?" Natsu remarked while scratching his head, clearly already 
have forgotten exactly what it was that he had said. "Heh, well, I 
told her I ' d be the one to figure it out!" Lucy watched him with 
amusement, a small smile playing on her lips. She suddenly felt very 
appreciative of Natsu. If not for him, she wouldn't have met these 
wonderful people that were so willing to help her. 

Lucy opened her mouth to express her gratefulness, only to be 
interrupted by Mirajane bringing over a large tray of food. "You must 
be starving." She said sweetly, sitting down the tray in front of 
Lucy and Natsu. "And I know he's always hungry, so I made sure to 
make plenty." 


"Alright, Mira! You're the best!" Natsu howled happily, and promptly 
began eating from one of the many plates before them. 



"Thank you so much, Mirajane." Lucy said sincerely. "But this is so 
much! You didn't have to make all this." The tray before her was 
filled with so much food it looked a feast. 

"Call me Mira. And you haven't seen how that one eats. You'll be 
lucky if he leaves any for you, so you better dig in." She finished 
with a giggle and a warm smile before walking back to her position 
behind the bar. 

Sure enough, Natsu had already scarfed how two full plates of food. 
But surprisingly, he had stopped eating and was looking at Lucy 
expectantly . 

Taken aback, she stuttered, "W-what is it?" 

"You travelled through space, ya gotta be starvin'." He began 
casually, then pushed the tray towards her. "Pick out whatever you 
wanna eat first." 

Gray literally fell off of his bar stool due to shock and Lucy heard 
Mira give a little squeal. Happy, who was now sitting across from 
them, snickered mischievously, holding his little paws up to his 
mouth. "In loooooove." He murmured behind them. 

Lucy coughed at this, immediately turning red and wanting to chase 
the little blue cat out of the building like Erza had earlier. Natsu 
just looked annoyed, like he wanted to get back to the food. 

"Shuddup, Happy." 

The two ate together in silence, Lucy enjoying the time to think. She 
would just have to thank Natsu later, when she was sure the cat 
wouldn't be around to make fun of her for it. When the tray was 
finally cleared, much to Lucy's bewilderment-_where did it all 
go?_-Makarov made his way back over to them. 

"How are you doing. Dear?" He asked her with a caring tone. 

Lucy smiled brightly at him, completely different from the nervous 
girl she had been when she first walked in. "We haven't really made 
any breakthroughs Master Makarov, but Levy might have an idea thanks 
to Natsu . " 

"Just Master is fine. It's less of a mouthful for you." Makarov 
began, then seemed to do a double take. "Wait, _Natsu?_" He asked 
incredulously . 

"Oi, Gramps, why ' d ya gotta say it like that?" Natsu huffed, grumpily 
folding his arms. "You guys must think I'm stupid or somethin'." He 
complained as if this was the first time it had dawned on him that 
anyone thought this. 

Lucy gave a little chuckle before saying, "I don't think you're 
stupid at all Natsu." A few people muttered excitedly and Lucy 
quickly corrected herself. "_No one _does. I mean, I wouldn't be here 
if it weren't for you." 

Happy snickered again and Lucy almost threw a cup at him. But Natsu 
just blinked at Lucy a couple of times, mouth popped open silently, 
before his face broke into that huge, sharp toothed grin. 



Lucy felt heat raising to her cheeks again, but was spared having to 
say anything else when Makarov spoke up to continue his conversation. 
"Well, erm, that aside, I think it would be very beneficial for you 
to meet someone else that may be able to help." He turned his gaze to 
Natsu, who was still smiling brightly at Lucy. "Natsu, I want you to 
take Lucy to meet Porlyusica." 

Immediately, all traces of a smile were wiped from Natsu' s face and 
replaced with horror. "_Whaaat?_ You can't be serious, Gramps ! Why 
me? What ' d I do wrong?!" 

Makarov's gaze hardened on him. "Natsu. Wasn't it you that said that 
you'd help Lucy, no matter what it took? Are you backing out from 
your word?" 

Natsu seemed unfazed by the glare he was receiving from Makarov but 
he looked incredibly ticked off by what had been said. "'Course not! 

I wouldn't break my word!" He pushed himself up for where he was 
seated. "I just don't see how that witch is gonna be any help." He 
grumbled before helping Lucy stand as well. "C'mon, Luce. The devil's 
wait in ' on us . " 

Lucy felt a little nervous as Natsu led her back out of the guild and 
into the sunlight. Why was he so worked up about meeting this person? 
Were they that bad? Her mind swam with questions but she pushed them 
all away as they walked back into the forest, following a different 
trail than before. She now knew without a doubt that Natsu wouldn't 
take her to meet someone if they were that terrible, meaning she 
really had no reason to worry. So together they walked, chatting 
happily away with one another in the shade of the trees, heading 
towards this supposed 'witch's' house. Lucy couldn't help but think 
of the story of Hansel and Gretel with a little bit of amusement. It 
was probably too late for them to leave some sort of breadcrumb 
trail. _0h well_, Lucy thought with a smile, and further down the 
rabbit hole they went. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Yay ! Lucy has finally met most of the guild members! A 
few meetings are still coming up, of course, so stay tuned! Next 
chapter will have some more plot development and a few revelations 
about Lucy!:D I'm looking forward to writing it, hopefully I'll get 
it posted tomorrow! <strong> 

**Anyways, thank you so much for reading! I hope you're enjoying it 
so f ar : ) * * 

**Also, I got a couple more reviews but for some reason I can't read 
them! D: I have no idea why, but to whomever it was thank you so, soo 
much! Hopefully I'll be able to read them soon, maybe I just have to 
log out and log back in.. But please, tell me what you think! Let 
those opinions of yours fire away!:D** 

**Have a wonderful night, readers!** 

**xoxo** 


8 . Chapter 8 



**Chapter 8 is here! Yay! :D So I made a change to the title and 
rewrote my summary with the help of SunFlowerChrysalis ! Thank you so 
much for the advice, it was wonderful and greatly appreciated !: D 
Hopefully everyone likes it as well!** 

**Anwways, here ya go! Enjoy:)** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Porlyusica ' s 'house' was hidden away in the woods, even further 
from civilization than Natsu's. To Lucy's delight, she had found that 
the woman's home was actually more of a giant hollow tree, big enough 
to have been cleared out and turned into a living space. It looked 
like it had come straight out of a Fairy Tail, which Lucy felt was 
ironic considering she had compared their journey there to Hansel and 
Gretel ' s famous travels. She immediately decided that the long trek 
was worth it just to be able to see this quaint little home, but out 
of pure curiosity she had still questioned why the woman lived in 
such a secluded area. Natsu had only grouchily grumbled 'you'll find 
out soon enough '. <p> 

And she certainly did. Upon reaching their destination, Natsu had 
taken the liberty to knock loudly on the front door of the little 
treehouse. Before his fist had finished it's fourth rap, the door 
swung open on its hinges revealing a very sour looking older woman 
with pink hair and sharp red eyes. 

"What!?" The woman shrieked impatiently. "What do you little twerps 
want?!" She seemed beyond irritated by the very presence of the pair 
on her doorstep. 

"Eep!" Lucy squeaked and ducked behind Natsu, earning herself an eye 
roll . 

"Master's orders. Granny. It's not like we wanna be here." Natsu 
snidely remarked with his arms crossed. 

Lucy's jaw dropped open and Porlyusica's eyes bulged, then darkened 
sickeningly. "What did you say, you little brat?!" 

Lucy smacked herself on her forehead and silently cursed Natsu's 
carelessness. Porlyusica, however, was not silent in cursing him. 
"Have some respect for your elders, you ingrate! I'll have you know 
I've saved your life on _multiple _occasions, you should grovel 
before me! Oh, that old man is in for it, who does he think 
he-" 


"Grandeeny?" Came a sweet little voice, effectively cutting off 
Porlyusica's rant. "Who's here?" 

The older woman visibly softened at the voice, but still looked 
extremely annoyed. "I told you not to call me that, girly." She 
grumbled as a cute little girl poked her head out the doorway. 

Lucy wanted to squeeze the girl, she was so adorable! She had long 
blue pigtails with what looked like cat ears decorating each one, and 
big brown eyes. She also had the same mark on her shoulder that Natsu 
had, only hers was blue, and Lucy wondered how someone so young was 
allowed a tattoo. 



The girl sheepishly replied "Oops, sorry. I don't realize when I say 
that." Her sweet eyes then turned towards Natsu and Lucy. "Oh hey, 
Natsu! Who's this?" The girl smiled happily at them, making Lucy like 
her even more. 

"Yo, Wendy!" Natsu greeted affectionately and Lucy couldn't help but 
think of them as big brother and little sister. "This is where ya 
been? No wonder Charle ain't with ya. Don't know why you'd wanna hang 
out here though." _Oh no_, Lucy groaned in her head. _Shut up, 

Natsu !_ "You might wrinkle prematurely if you hang around the old 
crone too long." 

Lucy punched him in the arm before he could dig them an even deeper 
grave. But she was too late. 

"What did you say, you little brat?!" Porlyusica cawed, face 
contorting once again with rage. "You ungrateful little monkey! I 
never-in all my-THIS IS WHY I CAN'T STAND HUMANS!" 

_Ahh_, Lucy screamed internally. _We really are going to be eaten !_ 
She cowered once again behind Natsu while Wendy merely looked 
concerned . 

"Makarov will not hear the end of this! How dare he send these little 
hoodlums to my home!" She pointed accusingly at Natsu and Lucy. "This 
little pipsqueak of a celestial mage is one thing, but the walking 
fire hazard is a whole different story!" Lucy gasped and came out 
from behind Natsu. Without thinking, she inched her way over to the 
elder woman until she stood right before her and waited patiently, 
not daring to interrupt her. "I am going to show him my wrath, he'll 
think twice before sending these little-what are you looking at, 
girl?!" Porlyusica cut herself off angrily, now glaring at 
Lucy . 

"I'm very sorry ma'am," Lucy began, trying to put as much sincerity 
into her tone as possible. "But what is it that you just called 
me?" 


"I called you a pipsqueak, got a problem with that?" 

Lucy flinched, but otherwise held her ground. "Not that. Although I 
do take a little bit of offense to it..." She admitted and ignored 
Natsu' s little snicker before she hurriedly continued. "The celestial 
whatever part. What exactly did you mean?" 

Porlyusica scoffed as if she couldn't be bothered with a question 
that dumb. "Don't play games, girl. I know celestial magic power when 
I see it. Especially with yours going wild like an untamed 
beast . " 

Lucy opened her mouth, then closed it, unsure what to say. Natsu 
spoke up for her. 

"Guess you're wrong then. Granny. Lucy here's an alien. I found her 
after she crashed her spaceship." He said with a wide grin. Lucy 
groaned as Porlyusica turned her piercing gaze on him and Wendy 
looked at her quest ioningly . 


Her hands flew up into the air and she jumped in front of Natsu 



cutting him off from the older woman's death stare. She let out a 
nervous giggle before saying, "What Natsu _means_ is Master sent us 
here because he thought you could help me. It seems that I'm not 
really from this planet. We think it's more like I was teleported 
here, though we're not really sure how... Where I come from, there's 
no such thing as magic. I would know for sure if there was, the whole 
world would know. So, I, uh, would really like to know what this 
celestial thing is that you were talking about." Lucy finished 
quickly, stumbling slightly over her words and worrying if she came 
off sounding silly or not. 

The woman stared at her for a few seconds without saying a word. Her 
expression remained irritated when she finally said "I see. That's 
why the old man sent you here; he thought I might know something 
helpful since I was once in a similar situation." She let out an 
angry sigh. "Well, you better come in. We might as well sit while we 
talk." 

Lucy had to keep herself from gaping. They'd been invited _inside?_ 
Porlyusica walked in without another word, followed by a cheerful 
Wendy who gave Lucy an encouraging smile before disappearing into the 
little treehouse. 

Natsu started towards the door but was stopped by Lucy grasping ahold 
of the back of his shirt. He looked back curiously, probably about to 
ask what was up, but he stopped when he saw Lucy's face. She was 
nervous all of a sudden. She felt a little panicky for some reason 
she couldn't quite explain. It felt like she was about to find out 
something vital, some new knowledge that had been denied to her for 
her entire life. If that really was the case, was she ready? Would 
she be able to accept it? And what would she even do with the new 
knowledge once she had it? Her eyes seemed to hold all of these 
questions and concerns as they bored into Natsu' s. 

He looked back at her silently for a moment, seeming to read all of 
Lucy's doubt with one look. Then, with a look of determination, his 
signature grin broke out and he grabbed her hand. "C'mon, Luce. It's 
time to find out what kinda alien you are." 

His reassuring smile and little push of encouragement was all she 
needed. With a small little smile of her own, she silently thanked 
him and then teased, "Wouldn't you like to know? You're probably just 
in it for the space food." 

His grin widened even more and he gave her hand a little squeeze 
before releasing it. "That's definitely one reason!" Natsu then 
turned back towards the door and started for it, knowing that Lucy 
would be right behind him this time around. 

She followed him through the doorway wordlessly, wondering about what 
these other reasons were, then smirking when she realized that Hansel 
and Gretel had also willingly walked into the witch's lair before 
their lives were changed forever. 

O0O0O0O 

The guildhall was as rowdy as ever, reminding Lucy of the first time 
she had stepped foot in it. There were chairs flying, shouts 
hollered, booze downed, and wonderful stories told. Everyone in the 
guild was either lost in conversation or engaged in an argument of 



some sort. Well, everyone except for Lucy. She sat at the bar, along 
with the guild members who were causing the most commotion, silently 
circling her finger on the rim of her glass and completely lost in 
thought. Her mind was swirling from all of its new information as 
she, for what seemed like the hundredth time, thought back on her 
conversations in Porlyusica's home. 

They had all sat together in the woman's home as she explained to 
Lucy the basics of celestial magic. Lucy had been intrigued by all of 
it, wanting to learn even more. "But I still don't quite 
understand..." She had said. "What does any of that have to do with 
me ? " 


Porlyusica had rolled her eyes. "As I said before, I know what 
celestial power fills like. You're overflowing with it, whether you 
realize it or not." 

Lucy's brow furrowed. "So... you're saying I'm one of 
these ... celestial wizards-er, mages?" 

"Wizard, mage, same thing. It makes no difference." 

At this, Lucy sputtered. "B-but, I'm sorry, but I can't be! L-like I 
said, I'm from a place where there is no magic. I can't be one of 
these mage .. people . " 

Porlyusica looked like she was growing irritated of explaining 
everything. "That's because you're not from that planet. Do try to 
keep up, I won't repeat myself." 

Lucy turned white as she searched for her words. Finally, she said 
quietly, "What do you mean I'm not from that planet? What makes you 
think that? I've been there my entire life." 

Porlyusica must have taken pity on Lucy, for she sighed and gave her 
a longer explanation. "You've been there for as long as _you_ can 
remember. You're forgetting about the time that your memory doesn't 
reach. No one can remember anything from their infancy." She gave 
Lucy a pointed look. "And I _know_ that you're not from that world 
because you're very clearly from this one. I can tell by your magic 
power. It flows through your body naturally, a deeply integrated part 
of your soul . " 

Lucy's mind reeled as she wondered aloud how Porlyusica knew this 
when no one else at the guild had noticed. 

"It's because I'm not from this world that I'm able to tell." The 
woman huffed at having to repeat that fact again, but she 
begrudgingly continued. "I come from a world called Edolas, where 
magic is limited and isn't a part of people naturally. There, people 
can use magical weapons and tools, but they cannot produce it from 
their body like someone born here is able to. It's been a long time 
since I was transported here through a rift between my two worlds. 
Since coming here, I've grown very adept at being able to sense magic 
power in others. I can probably sense it so well because its like a 
foreign entity to me. Everyone from this world has a sort of magical 
aura about them, each one different depending on the type of magic 
they wield. That's how I know what you are and where you are 
from . " 



Lucy had only been able to gape at the woman upon hearing this. She 
cringed now as she looked back on the memory, thinking that she had 
probably looked like a giant fish with her mouth hanging open like 
that . 

"Even so," Porlyusica had added. "It's not everyday that you meet a 
celestial mage that didn't even know she was one. There aren't many 
of them left. Normally, the spirits that want contracts with you 
would have already sought you out by now." The woman had eyed her for 
a moment then shrugged. "Ah, well. I guess there's nothing they could 
have done if you were a world away from their keys." 

Lucy replayed the scene over and over again, trying to make sense of 
it all. Who was she? Was Porlyusica telling her the truth? She 
honestly wasn't sure if she even knew anymore. 

"Earth to Lucy. Hellooo." A voice filled her ears, breaking her away 
from her thoughts. She looked over with surprise to see Natsu staring 
at her, along with a couple others sitting with her at the bar. 

"Oh, I'm sorry! What were you saying, Natsu?" 

It was Erza that had answered. "It's alright, Lucy. You've surely got 
a lot to think about." She said with understanding. Lucy had recalled 
the trip to Porlyusica 's to everyone once they had returned to the 
guildhall, Wendy in tow with them. 

Everyone had been shocked to hear the news, but no one more shocked 
than Lucy herself still felt. Master had left to send a few letters 
out, saying that he had a few people he could contact that may be 
able to find further information. 

Gray spoke up next, "Yeah, don't let this pyro bug you. Tell him to 
back off if you wanna think a little bit." 

"What was that, you stripper?!" 

"You heard me, hothead!" 

"Gray! Natsu!" Erza's deadly tone rang out with demand. 

"Sorry!" They squeaked in unison, both effectively silenced. 

Lucy giggled as conversation slowly continued and the spotlight was 
taken off of her. She absently fingered the key on her necklace and 
recalled what Porlyusica had said in regards to it. 

She had hesitantly pulled the chain from around her neck and handed 
it to the older woman, uncomfortable with it being away from 
her . 

"Hmm. Strange. It's the same shape and size of a celestial gate key, 
but I've definitely never seen one like this before. I heard there 
were only silver and gold." She turned it around in her hands, 
examining it closely. She then held it out to Lucy who took it back a 
little too quickly. "Tell me, what does it feel like when you touch 
it?" 


Lucy looked at the key in her hands. "Warm, I guess. And my hand 
tingles a little bit." 



Porlyusica nodded, as if she had expected Lucy to say that. "As I 
thought. When I hold it, it feels cold. It means that the key has 
claimed you as its owner." 

Lucy sputtered again, mind reeling. How could a key claim someone as 
an owner? Does that mean it held one of those spirits that Porlyusica 
had told her about earlier? And why on earth would her mother possess 
such an item? _Looks like I don't know myself _or_ my mother 
anymore, _ Lucy thought glumly. 

"Hey Luce, you okay?" She was yet again brought to the present by 
Natsu, though this time he was speaking quietly to her. He looked 
slightly concerned. "I know it's a lot to take in and all, but..." He 
eyed her cautiously, as if trying to read her thoughts, then smiled. 
"How 'bout we go get some grub? Consider it brain food for thinkin' ! 
On me!" He said with a wide grin, bouncing with excitement at the 
very thought of eating. 

Gray, for the second time that day, fell off his chair from shock. 
Erza gave Natsu a pointed look and said "Natsu, I think Lucy just 
needs some time to-" 

"No, I'm fine." Lucy said while returning Natsu' s smile. She was 
warmed by the fact that he was worried about her, but at the same 
time she didn't want anyone to worry over her. Everyone she's met has 
been so gracious and helpful she knew she shouldn't cause them to 
feel concerned. _Get it together, Lucy_. "Okay, lets go!" she agreed 
with a smile. "On you!" 

The last thing she saw before she bounced off her barstool was 
Natsu 's signature sharp toothed grin. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Ta da! I had a lot of fun with this chapter. I imagine 
Porlyusica to be like a cranky old woman telling kids to get off her 
lawn:p haha. Also, yay for slight Nalu moments! And we're finding out 
a bit more about Lucy!:D <strong> 

**Tell me what you think! The good, the bad, and the ugly, I wanna 
hear it all ! * * 

**Thanks for reading! Have a great night!** 

**xoxo** 


9. Chapter 9 

**Happy Saturday, lovely readers! Here's a new chapter to enjoy with 
this beautiful day!:D ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Despite the startling revelations of her past, Lucy couldn't help 
but become distracted from it. After all, how could her attention not 
be diverted from her thoughts when she had a certain blazing, pink 
haired wizard beside her? And, to top it off, she was still in awe 
and amazed by everything around her, growing ever more curious with 



each second that ticked by.<p> 


Soon her worries felt like a distant memory, pushed to the far 
corners of her mind as she watched Natsu spit a furious fountain of 
flames from_ his mouth_. Her eyes were wide with wonder and her mouth 
was set in a brilliant smile. 

"I can't believe you're just a normal human being!" She called over 
to him, which brought his attention back to her and cut off his fire 
dragon roar. "If anyone's the alien here, I think it's you." She 
teased . 

Natsu sprint over to her and gave her a pout. "Normal?! Lucyyy, 
that's mean!" He whined. "Take it back!" 

She laughed at that, then quirked an eyebrow at him. "Oh, I'm sorry 
Natsu. How could I ever call you normal?" She was smirking slightly, 
voice filled with playful sarcasm. "I promise that you are the most 
abnormal person I have ever met." 

Natsu grinned and plopped down beside her on the grass, hands behind 
his head as he looked up at the sky. "Much better. And don't you 
forget it ! " 

Lucy gave another chuckle then laid down on the grass as well, 
looking up to the clouds. Natsu had been very good to her ever since 
he had found her, but especially after they had left Porlyusica ' s . 
Seeing that she had looked a little down, he had taken her from the 
guild to get out and sightsee. They had started off at a little cafe 
in Magnolia, where Natsu ate enough food to feed five grown men which 
had amused Lucy while it also bewildered her. 

Then they had walked down the canal, Lucy balancing carefully right 
along the ledge, earning herself a few words of warning from some men 
on a gondola that were drifting along. She almost immediately fell in 
love with Magnolia, with it's canal and cute little shops and houses. 
It felt like a village from a Fairy Tale, which she found humorous 
considering the giant guild that rested right on the edge of 
town . 

Natsu had shown her a few different spots in the area that he 
enjoyed; like the spot where he and Happy went fishing, and, of 
course, his favorite little restaurant where they served 'the best 
spicy chicken'. He had been close to drooling as they looked in the 
window of the restaurant and Lucy couldn't help but giggle. "You'll 
have to take me sometime. I'd like to try the world's best wings." 

She had said to him. "I don't really do spicy food, but maybe I'll 
give it a try." His reply was a wide eyed look followed by a big 
grin . 

"You got it! Alright, let's go somewhere else!" And they had 
continued on their exploration of Magnolia, laughing and joking, or 
playfully arguing the entire time. They ended up in a park where 
Natsu informed her that the cherry blossom trees changed colors once 
a year. 

Lucy was thrilled by the idea, excited at the very thought of seeing 
the beautiful petals change hues to create a beautiful rainbow. It 
sounded bizarre, so surreal she was sure that she had to be in 
wonderland for something that amazing to happen. Natsu had grinned at 



her excitement and had said, "Yeah, it's kinda cool. The girls always 
get more worked up about it, though. I don't really get it, but it's 
not somethin' you see everyday so I guess I understand." 

Lucy shrugged and said with a grin, "Trust me, you don't really want 
to know what all goes through a girls mind. Our thoughts are a 
jumbled mess." She laughed then looked wistfully at the trees all 
around them. "It sounds beautiful though." 

Natsu looked at her out of the corner of his eyes. "Well, the 
festival is coming up soon, maybe you'll get to see it then!" He said 
matter of factly, more for making Lucy happy than anything else. 

She grimaced slightly when he said that, but quickly pulled herself 
together and smiled cheerfully at him. However, she knew by his 
raised eyebrow that she hadn't hidden her reaction quickly 
enough . 

It dawned on him what he had said and his eyes widened. She could 
hear him suck in a breath before he looked away. "Oh. Right, I 
forgot . " 

She felt her lips pull into a frown. She knew he felt bad for what he 
had said, but she didn't want him to. She felt grateful towards him, 
knowing that he had wanted to include her in the festival. Rather 
than feeling upset, he had actually made her feel happy. Even if she 
would more than likely be back on Earth by the time the festival came 
around, she was happy with just knowing that someone wanted her 
there . 

Wanting to get rid of the now somber mood, she leaned over and poked 
him in the side, remembering that he seemed to be ticklish there. 
Proving her theory, he jumped and gave out a little yelp. She smirked 
and said, "The festival sounds great." She then nonchalantly added, 

"I mean, we still kind of don't really know anything about this 
thing," she motioned to the key on her neck. "So for all we know, you 
could be stuck with me forever." She grinned, hoping that he wouldn't 
feel bad about what he had said if he knew she wasn't upset. 

She was right. He gave her a smile and said, "Oh no, what would I do 
then? Your weirdness might be contagious!" 

She rolled her eyes then gave him a little shove. "Hardy har. Now get 
up fireboy, show me some moves! I know you've got a few tricks up 
your sleeve." 

He looked at her with a confused expression, obviously not having a 
clue what she was talking about which she couldn't help but find 
adorable . 

"Your fire magic, dummy! I wanna see some of it." 

This he understood, and he shot to his feet so fast that Lucy's eyes 
couldn't keep up with the movement. "Alright! I'm fired up now!" He 
shouted with a grin that showed off his sharp canines. 

And that's how they had gotten to where they were now. She had 
watched in awe, clapping and squealing occasionally, as he showed her 
a slew of different techniques, ending with his fire dragon 
roar . 



Now they laid back in the grass looking up at the clouds, enjoying 
the comfortable silence. It was easy to be around Natsu, Lucy 
realized. They were either joking playfully, talking and laughing, or 
peacefully silent. It didn't matter what it was, it was just easy and 
she liked that. His presence calmed her, which was funny because he 
had anything _but_ a calm personality. But it was true, nonetheless. 
He made her feel safe and relaxed, like being around her mother. Any 
thoughts including her mom usually put her in a terribly sad mood, 
but at that one thought alone she couldn't help but snicker at 
herself. Did she really just compare Natsu to _her mom_? No, no way. 
Absolutely not. So what if they both made her feel relaxed? She 
absolutely didn't have the same feelings about Natsu that she had 
about her _mom!_ It was just .. different . But how? She wondered 
curiously about it while chewing on her bottom lip. 

He glanced at her with a raised eyebrow when he heard her snicker but 
he didn't say anything, instead turning his attention back to the 
clouds. She felt herself blush slightly, glad that he couldn't read 
her mind. _Oh God_, she thought with horror. _What if there's someone 
here that can actually read minds?! _She grimaced at the idea. If 
there's someone that has that power then maybe not all magic is 
good... She decided then that she needed to learn as much about magic 
as possible. Now that she knew that it's a part of her, coursing 
through her veins like blood, she knew that learning more about it 
meant learning more about herself. And she deserved to know 
everything about herself. 

Thinking about that made her feel a little betrayed. Why would her 
mom keep all of this from her? What made her think she had the right 
to not tell Lucy something that was so vital to her life? Lucy 
deserved to know who she was and she deserved to know that this place 
existed. Didn't her mom just say something to her the night before 
about knowing where she came from? She loved this new world with all 
of its wackiness. She loved Magnolia. She loved Earthland altogether, 
even though she hasn't had a chance to see much of it yet. 

Her mind circled around the question that's been bothering her the 
most. Why in the world would her mother leave _this _behind for their 
normal, nonmagical world? Everything here was amazing, and for once 
in her life, Lucy felt completely whole. She realized with a start 
that she hadn't even known something was missing from her life. She 
had always just felt content. But now, after coming here and knowing 
what exists out there across the galaxy she wasn't sure if she would 
ever be able to return to her plain old life back on Earth. At least 
not happily anyway. 

Her mom definitely owed her an explanation, and she was determined to 
get one. Whenever they figured out how to get her back home, that is. 
Although, with everyone's determination and hard work, she was sure 
that it wouldn't take too long. She wasn't really sure how to feel 
about everything. Was she sad about the thought of going home? She 
shouldn't be sad, not with everyone doing what they can to help her 
when they owed her absolutely nothing. She should be happy, for their 
sakes if anything. 

Lucy definitely needed to make sure that everyone knew how grateful 
she was to them all. And speaking of grateful, she remembered then 
how she had wanted to thank Natsu earlier for everything he had done, 
so she rolled on her side towards him to tell him just that. She was 



about to speak up when she saw that his eyes were closed, his chest 
rising and falling slowly with his even breaths. He must have fallen 
asleep while she had been silently thinking. 

Lucy smiled as she looked at him, wondering how tired he must have 
been to just pass out like that. She hadn't noticed until just then 
that he had slight bags under his eyes, indicating he hadn't gotten 
very much rest the night before. 

Her eyes widened when she suddenly wondered where he had slept since 
she had taken up his hammock. Or did he even sleep at all? She 
remembered that the sun had been rising when she had first opened her 
eyes in this new world. She blushed furiously at the thought. _She ' d 
stayed the night at a boys house_. Although the circumstances were a 
little abnormal, she still felt flustered by the realization. Her mom 
would probably be furious! Well, maybe ... She had never really had any 
discussions with her mom about boys so she wasn't really sure how her 
mom would feel about it. She was eighteen after all. That technically 
made her an adult, right? 

Lucy shook her head furiously, trying to get rid of where her mind 
was going. She shouldn't be thinking all of this because of _Natsu_. 
He was a guy, yeah, but not like _that_. She told herself she was 
being ridiculous. _He ' s your friend, Lucy. Don't be weird. _ 

Her eyes widened at the thought. Friend? Was he her friend? She 
wasn't really sure, she'd never really had any to compare this to. 
It'd always just been her and her mom. But as she thought back on all 
of the time her and Natsu had spent together laughing and exploring 
Magnolia, she knew for sure that that must be what it was like to be 
with friends. 

Lucy smiled to herself. She had made her first friend. She knew she 
should probably be embarrassed about being eighteen and just now 
making her first one but she couldn't feel anything but happy about 
it. She realized faintly that, however strange and unusual the 
experience had been, this was the best birthday she had ever had. She 
just wished her mom was able to spend it with her, despite the fact 
that she was a little upset with her at the moment. 

"Happy birthday to me." She hummed quietly to herself, not wanting to 
wake Natsu. She rolled back over to her back and decided that a nap 
in the warm sun didn't sound like a bad idea. It would do her some 
good to give her brain a break from all the thinking she'd been 
doing. She would just have to remind herself to thank Natsu later. 

She closed her eyes and, with a small smile, slowly drifted off into 
the world of dreams. 

Little did she know that her new companion had incredible senses, a 
nice perk that comes with being a dragon slayer. Thanks to this, he 
always hears everything, whether he's asleep or not. _Birthday, huh? 
Interesting. _ 

And so, together, the two of them fell into a peaceful slumber, both 
wearing a little smile on their faces. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Nalu chapter! I love them getting to know one another:) 
It's just too cute! <strong> 



* *Not much really happened this chapter, but hopefully you enjoyed a 
chapter just for them! Things start getting more action packed soon, 
so be sure to keep reading! :D ** 

**And let me know what you think! I'd love to hear it:) ** 

**Also, I'd like to shoutout SunFlowerChrysalis . You rock! You always 
make me so happy with your kind words! :D Thank you for everything! 

* * 


**Have a great day, lovelies! ** 
**Xoxo** 


10. Chapter 10 

**I really enjoyed writing this chapter! There was a lot more 

character interaction, and I just love Erza's personality! 

* * 


**Anyways, I hope you all are enjoying this lovely day and thank you 
for reading ! * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>The library that surrounded her was enormous, filling her 
senses with the smell of parchment. She sat upon a throne made 
entirely of books, surrounded in all directions by a mass of people 
that eagerly held out novels and pens towards her. She giggled as she 
signed each one with her autograph, relishing in the praise and 
compliments she was receiving for her work. It was a dream come 
true . <em> 

_Or at least she thought it was, until a voice suddenly echoed 
through the library. "Lucyyy." The voice drew out her name, and the 
world around her began to fade._ 

She gave a little grunt, then rolled over in an attempt to get away 
from the noise and melt back into her fantasy. 

"Luce? Aw, c'mon, I know you hear me!" The person persisted. 
"Luiiigiii . " 

_What?_ Her eyes slowly pried open. "What s ' di ' you call me?" Lucy 
slurred, still partially asleep. She reluctantly pushed herself into 
a sitting position and turned her head to the side to find the 
culprit that had ruined her nap. He was squatting beside her, hands 
casually resting on his knees and a mischievous smile on his lips. 

She blinked at him a few times, then rubbed her eyes with the back of 
her hands and proceeded to yawn loudly. 

Natsu laughed, puffing his cheeks out at her. "Knew that name ' d 
probably wake ya up. You look hilarious, by the way." 

She grumbled while stretching, extending her arms towards the sky. 
"How so?" She managed to say now that she felt more awake. 


"You just looked so lost and out of it. Don't worry, it was hilarious 



in a good way." He gave her his best wide toothed grin. 

She quirked a brow at him. "I looked hilarious in a good way? You 
could just come right out and say that I looked cute." She said with 
a teasing smirk . 

He scoffed and averted his eyes. "Psh, yeah right." He then gave her 
a pointed look. "So what were you dreamin' about anyway? You seemed 
real into it, whatever it was." 

Lucy's eyes widened when she remembered the dream, then her face 
turned into a pout. "Ughhh, it was heaven! Why ' d you have to wake me 
up from the best dream I've ever had?!" If all of her dreams were 
that awesome, she would gladly trade places with Sleeping Beauty any 
day. Falling asleep for eternity wouldn't be so bad if she got to 
live the rest of her time in slumberland as a best selling 
author . 

His head tilted to the side and his expression was one of amusement. 
"Whatever ya say, weirdo." He then stood with surprising grace and 
reached down to pull Lucy to her feet as well. "C'mon, we got places 
to be ! " 

She accepted his help up, her back stiffly protesting from laying on 
the hard ground. She noticed that the sun was already setting and 
realized that this had to have been considered the longest day of her 
life. She stretched again to loosen up her spine while she pondered 
where these places were that they needed to be. She opened her mouth 
to ask but he cut her off before she could say anything. 

"Don't bother askin'. It's a surprise." 

She rolled her eyes at him, but smiled nonetheless. She felt wide 
awake now, fully reenergized from their little snooze. "Thanks for 
the nap. I really needed it. I'm all fired up now." She said 
teasingly, giving him a smile. 

He grinned back at her, thoroughly amused by her choice of words. 
"Ditto" was all he said before he turned around and led them back 
towards the guild. 

Once they reached the entrance, he placed his hands on her shoulders 
and stopped her from entering. "Okay, wait here. Don't move." 

She looked at him with round eyes, more curious now than ever before. 
"O-okay." _What is going on?_ 

He walked right up to the huge doors and rapped a special sequence of 
knocks on them. He then glanced back at her from over his shoulders, 
a wild glint in his eyes. 

He waited a few seconds, then motioned her forward as he threw open 
the doors . 

Lucy wasn't sure what to expect when she stumbled through the 
archway, but she definitely expected to see _something_. Instead, 
what surprised her the most was that she saw _nothing_. The guildhall 
appeared empty, no chairs flying or glasses breaking. No people 
laughing hysterically or passionately arguing. Just nothing. 



She was about to ask Natsu what the deal was 
when- 


"_SURPRISE !_" 

Lucy screamed. She could have sworn she jumped ten feet in the air 
and landed with her hand clutching her chest from shock. 

"HAPPY BIRTHDAY, LUCY!" 

What Lucy assumed was different types of magic exploded all around 
the hall as people emerged from under tables and chairs and from 
behind the bar. There were different colored clouds of smoke, 
sparkles, and streamers that seemed to burst simultaneously. 

Lucy sputtered incoherently, so shocked she couldn't comprehend what 
was happening. "W-wah. H-how-I don't-" 

She was interrupted by Cana diving towards her. "Why didn't you tell 
us earlier that it's your birthday?! C'mon, we have to take a 
birthday shot ! " 

Lucy's eyes bulged. "I-I'm not old enough!" She spouted out 
dumb 1 y . 

The brunette rolled her eyes. "Ah, who cares! C'mon!" Cana steered 
her towards the bar, but didn't make it very far before they were 
stopped by Erza. 

"Happy birthday, Lucy." She said warmly, while extending her hands 
out. "I would like to share this strawberry cheesecake with you." 
Erza's eyes then darkened and she looked around suspiciously, as if 
expecting a predator to attack. "But _only_ with you. If anyone else 
tries to touch it, they will face my wrath." 

A confused giggle bubbled up from Lucy and she thanked Erza before 
she was whisked away by an impatient Cana. She continued to lead 
Lucy, now followed by Erza, to the bar, annoyed about having to stop 
every other foot so someone could come greet Lucy and wish her a 
happy birthday. 

Lucy stuttered through every conversation, still reeling with 
bewilderment. _What is going on_, she thought for the second 
time . 

Cana breathed a sigh of relief once they reached the bar stools and 
she plopped herself happily onto one of the seats, patting the one 
beside her for Lucy to sit. She pulled herself onto the stool in a 
daze . 

Gray leaned around Cana and smiled at Lucy, wishing her a happy 
birthday . 

Lucy hoped she was wearing a normal looking smile and not just gaping 
at him when she answered. "Th-thank you. Gray. I don't really know 
what to say to all of this." 

He shrugged nonchalantly with a grin. "You don't have to say 
anything. Just enjoy yourself. You've had a crazy ass birthday so 
far, that's for sure. It's the least we can do to at least make sure 



it ends well . " 


"Yeah, " Cana agreed. "Everyone deserves to party on their birthday, 
whether they're on a different planet or not!" She then wriggled her 
eyebrows at Lucy. "You ready to try some intergalact ic 
booze? " 

Before Lucy could answer, the doors to the guildhall slammed open and 
a short little bluenette in an orange dress raced inside. 

"Lucy, oh my God, Happy Birthday!" She ran all the way up to where 
the blonde sat at the bar and immediately grasped her hands with 
excitement. "Why didn't you tell us sooner?! We could have been 
celebrating all day! I was at my house reading through some books, 
trying to find something that I think I've read before that could 
possibly pertain to your situation. I didn't find it yet, 
unfortunately, but I'll keep looking, I promise! I ran over as soon 
as Gajeel got to my house and told me what today was." The girl spoke 
a mile a minute, finishing with a huff and taking a few deep breaths 
to calm herself. 

Lucy's confusion was starting to fade, slowly being replaced by a 
warmth she wasn't sure she'd ever felt before. This group of 
semi-strangers was throwing her a _surprise_ birthday party. She had 
never had this many birthday wishes in one day in her entire life. 
Something about the fact that these kindhearted souls had gone out of 
their way to do this for her made her want to cry. Tears of joy, of 
course . 

Lucy's eyes glistened as she replied to Levy. "Thank you so much. You 
didn't have to run all the way here." Levy was still panting slightly 
from the strenuous burst of speed she had put herself through to get 
to the guild. "You guys are seriously the best. I've never had a 
birthday party before. This is amazing." 

Erza gasped and looked as though she had been slapped. "You've 
_never_ had a birthday party?" Her face turned into a look of horror 
and then she thrust the cheesecake back into Lucy's face while bowing 
her head down low. "Then I want you to have the entire cake. Please. 

I i-insist." Her voice shook as the held the cake out with trembling 
hands . 

Lucy chuckled, finding Erza's offer adorable although seeing right 
through her. She knew without a doubt that it was taking every ounce 
of effort from Erza to not whisk the pastry away and devour it right 
then and there. "No, Erza, we can share it. __I_ insist." 

Erza's head shot up and she gazed at Lucy (or the cake, it was hard 
to tell) with wonder. "Well," she began gruffly and cleared her 
throat. "If you're insisting then I guess I can't refuse. It is your 
birthday after all." 

Lucy giggled as she turned her attention back to Levy. The solid 
script mage had been watching with amusement. When the two girls 
looked at each other, they burst into a fit of laughter. 

Once their laughing fit had subsided, Lucy wiped her eyes and looked 
at levy again. "So how did you guys know? You said Gajeel came and 
told you, but how did _he_ know?" 



To Lucy's surprise, it was Happy that answered when he flew down and 
sat on the bar in front of her, a fish grasped tightly in his little 
paws. "I told everyone about an hour ago!" 

Lucy blinked at him. "Really? But how did _you_ know?" 

He chomped happily down on his fish and answered her with his mouth 
full. "'Caushe I came to fine yew guysh and-" he swallowed his food. 
"And Natsu was yelling about getting together something for your 
birthday because he looooov-ow!" Happy was cut off by a finger 
flicking his forehead. 

"Oi ! That is _not_ how it happened!" Natsu said with 
frustration . 

"Yeah-huh! You were like 'Happy, it's the crazy girl's birthday and 
the only way she'll like me is if we-eep!" This time. Happy cut 
himself off when he saw Natsu' s fists light aflame. 

"Is that how it happened Happy?" Natsu asked in an eerily calm voice. 
"Or did it happen a different way?" 

"Aye sir!" Was all Happy said before snickering and flying away to 
find Charle, not answering either of Natsu 's questions. 

"Pahaha!" Lucy giggled uncontrollably, earning a sharp toothed smile 
from Natsu as his flames went out. When she stopped, she looked at 
him curiously with a dumb, happy look on her face. "So how _did_ it 
happen then?" 

Natsu, not looking the least bit embarrassed, said "Well, right 
before you fell asleep I heard ya mention somethin' about your 
birthday. Then I woke up to Happy poking my face. I guess he had been 
lookin' for us and found us sleepin'. That's when I told him we 
should do somethin' for ya. We made some plans and he said he'd fly 
back and tell the guild." He smirked at her then. "It's a good thing 
you're such a heavy sleeper. I thought for sure you'd wake up when we 
were talkin' about it. Happy ain't exactly the softest talker." 

Gray scoffed at that. "That's funny, coming from you." 

"What'd you say, ice fairy? You wanna go?" Natsu scowled at 
him. 

"Bring it on, fire ant!" 

The two bickered back and forth, fists raised and ready to fight, 
until Erza put a stop to it, per usual. But all the while, Lucy had 
stared at Natsu with admiration. He had planned all of this _for 
her_? That was by far the nicest thing anyone had ever done for her 
and she was, quite frankly, dumbfounded. But she couldn't keep the 
gratitude off her face as she watched the rose haired boy. 

He glanced over and saw her smiling warmly at him. Seemingly 
flustered, he mumbled, "W-what are you lookin' at?" 

"Nothing. Just... Thank you, Natsu. That's the nicest thing anyone's 
ever done for me." Suddenly not caring who she expressed her 
appreciation around, she continued. "This made me so happy. You've 
been nothing less than amazing ever since you found me. And I'm glad 



that I made a friend like you." She heard Mira squeal and Happy 
snicker somewhere in the background. 


Natsu, however, stared at her, gaping slightly. Then his face broke 
out into his signature smile and he enthusiastically replied, "No 
problem. Luce! Anytime! You're basically a part of Fairy Tail already 
in my book ! " 

Lucy hugged herself, smiling happily at his words. It felt so good to 
be considered apart of something, to be surrounded by people that she 
hoped she would soon be able to call her friends. She wasn't sure how 
long she would be here on Earthland, but she swore to enjoy every 
second of it; to enjoy every moment she had around these people. 

She was distracted yet again by Cana calling over to her. "Natsu, 
quit hoggin' her! Lucyy, I got your shot ready!" 

With one last grateful smile at Natsu, her attention was turned back 
towards the bar where Cana was holding out a tiny little glass with 
yellow liquid. "It's called a lemon drop!" The girl said with a wink. 
"You don't peg me for a drinker, so I had Mira make something that 
goes down easy." 

Lucy eyed the citrus substance hesitantly. She'd only ever had a few 
sips of wine when her mom had allowed her to try some, so the thought 
of taking shots kind of made her nervous. Cana, however, clapped a 
hand on Lucy's back and said "Don't be scared, I got one for Natsu 
too! That way you can both take your first shot together!" 

"Huh?" She heard Natsu 's voice come from somewhere behind her. He 
must have wandered into the crowd after they had finished 
talking . 

"His is fireball, 'cause he can handle the heat." She said to Lucy 
under her breath, then called to back to Natsu. "C'mon Natsu, don't 
leave the birthday girl hanging!" 

Natsu appeared back at the bar with a disgruntled expression, eyeing 
the shot glass next to Lucy's that he presumed was for him. "Is this 
gonna turn me into a ragin' drunk like you?" 

Cana's eye twitched but she responded by shoving the two glasses into 
their hands, then she raised her giant mug up to cheers them. 

"Bottoms up!" She happily cheered before chugging her booze. 

Natsu and Lucy exchanged a look and shrugged simultaneously. "I guess 
one can't hurt, right?" Lucy murmured, more to reassure herself than 
anything . 

He grinned and raised his glass up in a salute to her. "Happy 
birthday. Luce!" Then they gulped down their shots together. 

Cana had been right, it was surprisingly easy for Lucy to swallow the 
mystery liquid because it tasted exactly like lemonade. The only 
difference was the immediate warming of the inside of her belly once 
she had swallowed it. _That wasn't too bad_, she thought as she 
glanced over at Natsu to see how he had handled his. 

He was staring at his now empty shot glass with wide, round eyes. 
"_That ' s_ what you drink all the time?!" He exclaimed to Cana. "That 



was _awesome!_" 

Lucy chuckled and pinched his arm. "Let's not get _too_ used to it, 
alright?" She said a little apprehensively. 

He grinned down at her. "Don't worry, I'm around this loser" he 
jabbed his thumb over his shoulder towards a scowling Cana, "too much 
everyday to become an alcoholic. Ain't my thing!" Then his eyes 
gleamed with mischief. "Buuut, it _is_ your birthday. And that drink 
is awesome, so let's celebrate some more!" He wiggled his eyebrows 
and slapped his hand down on the bar top. "Mira, two more of those!" 
Lucy noticed with amusement that his cheeks were already turning a 
slight shade of red and she wondered absentmindedly if she looked the 
same . 

Cana hollered her approval and joined them for another drink. The 
entire guild joined in for the festivities and booming laughing 
filled the hall. For the second time that night, Lucy thought _this 
is a dream come true_, though this time she was actually awake rather 
than sleeping. She knew now, without a doubt, that she would never 
trade this away to take Sleeping Beauty's spot in internal slumber. 
Why would she ever want to when she could have _this_ instead? 

And so, for the rest of the night, Lucy had the most wonderful time, 
partying with everyone like it was the last night on Earth and making 
the longest day of her life even longer. Somewhere in the back of her 
mind, no matter how much fun she was having now, she knew that her 
last night here really could be right around the corner. And she had 
promised herself that she was going to enjoy every second she had 
before her time here was up; so enjoy it she did. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Yay ! Like I said, this was a fun little chapter to 
write:) I know it's pretty common to write a 'drunk' scene, but I 
couldn't help myself! It is her birthday after all ; ) <strong> 

* * As I write more about these characters, I find myself wishing more 
and more that I could join Fairy Tail! That ' d be the real dream come 
true, right? ** 

**Thank you for reading! Next chapter gets serious (uh-oh!) so stay 
tuned! ** 

**Also, if you're looking for something new to read, you should check 
out 'Beyond the Blindspot'! It's a new story written by 
Meadowof Stars . It's absolutely breathtaking and tragic and it's 

ongoing, so be sure to follow it and stay updated! ** 

**Thanks again for reading my story, lovelies! Let me know what you 

think! Reviews make the world go world, isn't that how the saying 

goes?:p haha, thank you all!** 

**xoxo ! ** 


1 1 . Chapter 1 1 

**Chapter 11! It's crazy to think that the chapters are already in 
the double digits! YAY ! ** 



**This one is pretty silly, with a splash of seriousness, and it was 
a lot of fun to write! It's a pretty long one too! Hope you 
enjoy ! : D* * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was sometime after three in the morning when Natsu and Lucy 
decided to stumble their way through the forest with the hopes of 
going to sleep. The pair held on to one another, Natsu with his arm 
around Lucy's shoulders and Lucy with her arm around his waist. They 
supported one another while laughing, knowing full well that without 
the other to lean on they would definitely fall right over. Every so 
often Lucy would hiccup, sending Natsu into a frenzy of drunken 
giggles as they wobbled along the dark path.<p> 

They bellowed laughter through the woods as they continued, 
eventually reaching Natsu' s hidden little home. When they got to the 
front door, they both stopped and stared. 

"Uhh." Natsu scratched his head in confusion, staring at his little 
abode. He then looked at Lucy with a very serious expression and 
pointed at the structure. "How did we get here?" 

Lucy blinked at the house and then returned Natsu' s look with an 
equally somber face. "I have nooo idea." She slurred, then she 
scrunched up her face as she tried to think back on the events of the 
night leading up to this point. 

She could only come up with brief flashes of memories, reminding her 
that the booze had actually impaired her more than she cared to 
admit. She tried to piece together the few memories she did have, 
from the beginning of the night to the end. 

_Gray and Natsu were fighting, like usual, only this time Erza was 
too intoxicated to break them apart (as it turns out, Erza is a 
lightweight) and their movements were a lot sloppier thanks to the 
alcohol. Gray had ripped his shirt off and threw it behind him, where 
Juvia had ecstatically caught it like it was a wedding bouquet. 


_Natsu huffed and said, "Oh yeah, stripper? ! How do you like it when 
other people do it?!" and proceeded to promptly rip off his own 
shirt, smirking at gray. _ 

_Gray shouted back angrily, "Don't copy me, loser! Now I gotta take 
off my pants so we don't match!" He yanked off his trousers and threw 
them behind him as well; Juvia was fast to also catch these 
gleefully. _ 

_Natsu, however, was way ahead of him, already having pulled off his 
own pants. Now both boys were wearing nothing but their boxers and 
they stood with their arms crossed angrily. Natsu seemed determined 

to prove a point, but Gray refused to be outstripped. He grinned 

evilly at Natsu, then tore off his boxers and threw them over his 

head. They landed right in Juvia 's hands and her nose immediately 

began to bleed while Lucy stared at Gray in shock. _ 

_Natsu gaped slightly, then took on the same evil grin and mimicked 
Gray's last stunt, throwing his boxers over his shoulder. Lucy let 



out a squeak and her hands flew up to shield her eyes, but not, of 
course, before seeing a lot more dragon slayer than she had 
anticipated seeing. _ 

Her mind flashed to the next memory. 

_Cana had been yelling something about getting everyone to play 
poker. "C'monn, we can make it fun. Let's play-" she hiccuped, then 
continued to slur. "-Strip poker!" _ 

_Lucy hastily declined and turned away but Cana didn't want to take 
no for an answer. She marched up behind Lucy, reached under her arms, 
and grasped her hands full of Lucy's breasts, squeezing playfully. 
Lucy squealed as Cana said, "Tell me you'll play poker and I'll let 
you go ! " _ 

_Natsu and Gray's eyes had bulged when they saw Cana groping Lucy, 
jaws dropped to the floor. Natsu recovered first, cackling as he ran 
towards the girls. "My turn!" He cheered happily, reaching his hands 
out towards Lucy._ 

_ Her eyes widened and next thing she knew her foot connected with 
Natsu' s face and he flew across the guild hall. Cana whistled. "Damn 
Lucy, you have one helluva kick." She slurred appreciately , strip 
poker long forgotten as she watched Natsu fall to the ground. 


_Gray, however, was still staring at the girls. "Does that mean it's 
my turn?" He asked innocently. _ 

_"0I, GRAY! FIGHT ME!" Natsu roared while jumping to his feet with an 
imprint of a shoe on his cheek. _ 

That memory faded, replaced by another. 

_Natsu stood on a table, laughing maniacally at Lucy. He had just 
bumped into her prior to this moment and she had spilled her drink 
all down the front of her shirt. Though it had been an accident, 

Natsu couldn't help but bust out laughing. He was drunk, after all. 
Unfortunately, Lucy had taken his laughter to mean that he had done 
it on purpose and she had chased him angrily in an attempt to get 
revenge . _ 

_He jumped on top of a table and Lucy was now yelling up at him from 
below. _ 

_"Natsu!" She shouted. "Get down here, you pervert!" _ 

_This put a stop to his cackling and he blinked down at her 
obliviously. "Pervert?" He questioned with confusion. "Why'd ya call 
me that?" _ 

_She answered by glaring at him and pointing at her now see through, 
white shirt. He tilted his head to the side and stared at her chest, 
still not comprehending what had made him a pervert. She screamed and 
crossed her arms over her chest to protect herself from his 
inquisitive eyes. That gesture turned on the lightbulb in Natsu 's 
head and his eyes widened. _ 

_"You think I got your shirt all wet on purpose." He said more as a 



statement than a question. Then she heard "Pfft." And he burst out 

laughing again. _ 

_This brought the furious look back onto Lucy's face, though instead 
of yelling at Natsu to climb down this time she scrambled up onto the 
table with him and jumped onto his back. She attempted to give him a 
noogie but failed because she was too impaired to move her fist fast 
enough or press down hard enough. _ 

_Gray then made a snide comment about how Natsu was being beaten up 
by a girl and Natsu had yelled at Gray to fight him. Gray obliged and 
jumped up onto the table, followed by a red faced, slurring Juvia. 


_"If Gray-sama gets on the table, then Juvia will too!" _ 

_Erza jumped up after them with the intention of breaking apart the 
boys fight but it ended up turning into an all out war of pushing, 

punching, and pulling each other on top of the table. Suddenly, 

Master's voice boomed through the hall. Everyone atop the table froze 
where they were, some still grasping one another. _ 


_"If you children don't behave, you'll be severely punished! You boys 
won't be allowed to take a job for a month!" The boys on the table 
paled. "And you girls will have to... wear maid outfits for a 
month ! 


_ The girls sweat dropped, rendered speechless for a moment. Before 
Lucy could say anything, a sickeningly sweet, dark voice cut through 
the air. 


_"What was that, master?" Mirajane smiled innocently before Makarov 
was sent flying into the air. _ 

_He landed on the same table that was already crowded with people and 
it shattered into splinters, sending the occupants atop of it 
sprawling to the ground in a jumbled mess of limbs. Lucy coughed and 
tried to move but realized she was pinned down by Natsu 's body. 


_"Oops, sorry Luce!" He moved his hands to push himself up but 
accidentally placed them directly over Lucy's breasts in the process. 
Both pairs of eyes widened and people around them whistled. 


_"Pervert ! " Lucy yelled again. Natsu sputtered, but wasn't given any 
time to say anything. _ 

__"LUCY KICK ! 

Lucy blushed and pushed that memory out of her head, moving on to the 
next one . 

_Most everyone was either passed out or had gone home. Happy, Charle, 
and Pantherlily were all snoozing under a table, Elfman was snoring 
(every so often murmuring 'manly' in his sleep), and Cana was still 
drinking, sitting at the bar with Gray while Mira was tidying up a 
bit . _ 


Natsu and Lucy simultaneously complained about being tired and the 



question arose from Cana as to where Lucy would sleep that night. 


"You can crash at my place if you want." The brunette had offered. 


_"Or mine!" Mira piped in happily. _ 

_Natsu, who had been nodding off slightly, snapped to attention. 
"Noooowayyy ! " His words drew out together, indicating his 
intoxication. "I found Luce, that means I get to keep her!" _ 

_Cana and Mira exchanged a look with raised eyebrows. _ 

_"Make sure that ' s okay with Lucy before you just go claiming 
something like that, Natsu." Cana scolded. _ 

_Lucy giggled and innocently drawled, "Why wouldn't it be okay with 
me? It wouldn't be weird or anything. We've already slept together!" 
She almost sounded proud as she referred to the nap they had taken 
earlier in the park. _ 

_She, in her drunken state, had no idea what it sounded like she had 
implied, therefore she had no idea why Gray had suddenly fallen out 
of his chair with a look of utter shock. _ 

_Mira smiled with sweet mischief. "Oh really? Hmm. Interesting. Well, 
you two should get going then, shouldn't you?" _ 

_The sound of Cana and Mira giggling together was the last thing Lucy 
heard before she and Natsu had helped each other stumble out of the 
guild, towards his house. _ 

Coming to the end of her clipped memories, Lucy realized that must 
have been how they got to their current point standing before Natsu' s 
front door. She giggled at the memory, hiccuping as they made their 
way into the cluttered home. Natsu was now walking with a glazed look 
in his eyes, looking as if he were about to pass out right where he 
stood. He collapsed onto a small couch, his limbs hung off each end, 
and immediately began to snore. 

Lucy gaped with drunken confusion. How could _anyone _fall asleep 
that fast? She regained her composure, slightly, and tottered over to 
kneel beside him. "Natsu," she murmured softly. "Get up. Get in your 
hammock . " 

He didn't move. 

"You don't even fit on this couch. That can't be comfortable." She 
continued . 

He only grunted in response. 

"Natsu, come on. Sleep in your hammock, I can take the 
couch . " 

"Uh-uh." Came his muffled reply from facedown on the cushion. "You 
take the hammock." 

"Natsuuu." She persisted. 



He groaned loudly, clearly ticked off about her keeping him 
awake . 

"Natsuuu!" She pleaded again. 

"Lucy." His voice held a deadly warning tone, clear even though it 
was still being stifled by the couch. "_Please_ don't make me get up 
and force you into that hammock." 

She rolled her eyes, not scared in the least bit by his threat. 
However, she knew without a doubt that he wouldn't hesitate to keep 
his word, so she decided to let him have his way just this 
once . 

With a loud yawn, she waded her way across the messy floor and, with 
a struggle, settled herself into the hammock. She yawned again and 
whispered, "G' night, Natsu", knowing full well that he would be able 
to hear her from across the room. She cocooned herself within the 
pillows and blankets, breathing in the strong aroma of pine trees and 
campfire smoke. As soon as she was comfortable, she found that she 
had the same ability as Natsu to fall asleep instantly. It was almost 
immediately after she closed her eyes that her mind began slipping 
away from reality. _Something smells nice_, was the last thought she 
remembered having before unconsciousness claimed her. 

_She dreamt she was flying through the cool, night sky. The full moon 
and thousands of stars were her guide as she glided along, no real 
destination in mind. Sheep pranced in the air around her, keeping her 
company in the dusk._ 

_She was running her fingers through one of the sheep's soft wool 
when, suddenly, her dreamscape morphed into something else, something 
dark and sinister. She was no longer flying, but instead falling 
through the sky. The sheep all vanished into thin air, and the 
starlight was replaced with an eerie and cold blackness. __ 

_A cruel man's voice filled her head, shouting unintelligibly. She 
flinched at the sound, afraid of whomever it came from. She then 
realized she had stopped falling and was now simply just hovering in 
one spot in the dark. Strange glowing lights began to come to life, 
silhouetting what seemed to be people all around her; some were 
hunched over, some sitting in uncomfortable looking positions, some 
lying down. The sound of chains clanking together rattled into Lucy's 
ears and she realized that these people were bound in cages and 
chains. They were being help prisoner in whatever hell they were in. 
She tried to get closer in order to see them more clearly, but every 
inch she made towards them they seemed to retreat. _ 

_She looked wildly around, counting about a dozen different shadows. 
She called out to them desparately, urging them to tell her how she 
could help them. A strange feeling had overcome her, an intense 
desire to free these prisoners. She knew without a doubt that she had 
never met them before, but something inside her burned with agony at 
the thought of them suffering like this. She had to free them. She 
had to release them from their prison. She had to-_ 

"Luce!" She was shaken awake, ripped from her dream without a 
warning. The first thing she realized was that she was sweating, the 
covers seeming to suffocate her. Her breathing was erratic as she 



threw the blankets off of her and looked over to see what had awoken 
her. Natsu -still looking half asleep with droopy, bloodshot eyes- 
was standing beside the hammock, peering down at her. "You okay?" He 
mumbled drowsily, while he rubbed his knuckle against his eye in an 
adorably tired way. 

"Yeah, I-I'm fine." She took a few deep breaths in an attempt to 
steady her racing heart, then brushed her hair out of her face, 
discovering something wet on her cheeks in the process. She stared at 
her damp fingertips in confusion. _I'm crying?_ 

Natsu seemed to realize this as well. He tilted his to the side as he 
examined her. "You sure? You were kinda freakin' out in your sleep. 
You looked really scared so I woke ya up." 

Lucy attempted a reassuring smile, but failed miserably. "I-it's-I 
just-had a nightmare. I'm f-fine." She stuttered, choking out the 
last word. 

Natsu gazed at her wordlessly for a few seconds, his eyebrows pulled 
together as he tried to read her. He then grinned as though 
everything was normal. "Scoot over." He ordered, and without waiting 
for a response he climbed into the cramped hammock. They were laying 
with their heads at opposite ends, facing towards each other. 

Lucy felt extremely hot again, realizing that he had an unnaturally 
warm body temperature. Her cheeks burned as she looked at him with 
wides eyes. "What are you-" 

"Before we found you. Happy and I were on a job to catch some 
bandits!" He began cheerfully, cutting her off and settling into the 

hammock with his hands clasped beneath his head. "We heard a tip that 

they were hidin' out in some mountains not too far off from where we 

found ya. So we were searchin' for 'em for days, lookin' everywhere. 

We had already run outta food, so you can imagine how hungry we were! 
There was a moment where I thought I was going to eat Happy ... don ' t 
tell him that though. I'll never hear the end of it." 

Lucy stared at him as he recounted the memory. His voice animatedly 
described every detail and his face lit up when he got to the part 
where he took down the bandits. Her eyes softened as she realized 
what he was trying to do; or rather, what he was succeeding to do. 

She smiled warmly at him and settled back into the pillows, getting 
comfortable as she listened to his story and let herself become 
distracted from her nightmare. 

When he had finished, laughing hysterically at the end of his own 
tale, she asked him to tell her some more stories about his jobs. He 
agreed happily, his eyes shining as he retold some of his favorite 
adventures. It was like this, listening to his comforting voice, that 
Lucy had been lulled to sleep for the second time. She thankfully 
fell into a sweet, black abys, with no dreams clouding her mind, 
completely unaware of the raging headache that awaits for her in the 
morning . 

O0O0O0O 

Birds chirped peacefully as the morning sun arose high in the sky. 
Mira was already behind the bar, cleaning a few glasses and humming 
softly. A few people were already gathered at tables, but they were 



all bent over, groaning or mumbling quietly while drinking orange 
juice in a hope to chase away their headaches. 


Cana, who was the only person sitting at the bar, rolled her eyes at 
them before taking a sip of beer. "Pft, you guys are pathetic!" 

Mira giggled before setting down a clean glass and leaning happily on 
the bar. "Not everyone has the liver of a God like you do, 

Cana . " 

The brunette was cut off from her reply when the doors slammed open 
with a loud boom, causing everyone with a hangover to moan in agony 
at the sound. 

"I can't believe you don't even have a coffee pot in that godawful 
house, let alone a coffee machine!" 

"What do you _expect_, I don't freakin' drink the stuff! Why would I 
have something that useless to me in my house?!" 

Natsu and Lucy stormed through the archway with scowls on their 
faces, looking extremely worse for wear with their bloodshot eyes and 
pale complexions. 

"Half the junk in your house is useless! And who doesn't drink 
_coffee_? ! That should be illegal! I should have you arressted!" Lucy 
shrieked while pointing an accusing finger at Natsu. 

He flailed his arms at her. "That doesn't even make any sense!" He 
roared . 

Cana and Mira exchanged a look. 

"They sure are lively in the morning." Cana mumbled. 

Mira chuckled. "They must not be handling their hangovers too 
well." 

The pair reached the bar, glaring at anything but each other. 

"Good morning, Lucy, Natsu!" Mira greeted warmly, ignoring the tense 
auras they were giving off. 

They both grunted in response. Lucy then looked at Mira pleadingly. 
"Mira, _please_ tell me you have coffee here." 

The white haired girl giggled. "Of course! I'll go get you some. And 
I'll get you both some headache medicine." 

Natsu and Lucy looked at her as if she were an angel descended from 
Heaven . 

Cana glanced at them with a raised brow. "So, what's got you two all 
wound up?" 

The duo immediately scowled again. 

"_Natsu_ apparently doesn't understand the meaning of quiet." Lucy 
grumbled at the same time that Natsu said, "_Lucy_ doesn't know when 
to shut up, apparently." 



"Are you _serious_? ! " Lucy exploded. "_I_ don't know when to shut 
up?! That's funny, coming from Mr. Oh-poor-me-my-back-hurt s ! You 
haven't stopped complaining about it since we woke up!" 

"Well maybe if _you_ hadn't taken my hammock, my back wouldn't hurt 
so bad, so technically this is your fault! And you haven't shut up 
about coffee ever since you got up!" Natsu retaliated back at 
her . 

"_What_? ! You _forced_ me to take your hammock!" She screamed 
defensively. "And you only slept on that couch for half the night 
before you came crawling into the hammock with me, you pervert! So 
you have no right to complain about your stupid back!" 

Natsu' s scowl disappeared, replaced by a look of surprise. "Really? 
Is that how it happened?" He asked as he tilted his head. 

"You've been complaining about it all morning and you _didn't even 
remember? !_" Lucy bellowed, throwing her hands up in the air. 

Cana laughed at them, thoroughly entertained by their argument. 
"Geez, you two really aren't handling the hangover well." She held 
her mug out to them and swirled it around. "You guys want a shot?" 
She asked evilly. 

The pair rounded on her, turning green at the mere thought. "_Shut 
up, Cana!__" They shouted in unison. "_This is all your fault !_" 

The three of them bickered as Makarov and Mira watched them with 
amusement. "What'd I miss?" Makarov asked bemusedly. "When did those 
two become an old married couple?" 

Mira squealed in reply and clapped her hands together with 
excitement . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>The end! Haha, you know that Natsu and Lucy would 
definitely argue all day long if they both were suffering from a 
hangover. I can only imagine how bad it would be! <strong> 

**Thank you all for following and reading:D** 

* *MeadowOf Stars : You're welcome, your story deserves a ton of 
shoutouts! :D It's awesome! You guys do a great job on it! And thank 
you so much for saying all that!** 

**Life Death rabidlovingf angirl : Thank youuuu ! I'm always excited to 
share more of this story! :D** 

* *SunFlowerChrysalis : As always, thank you so much for your review! 
They always make me super happy! I love that you notice all my 
favorite parts of the chapters, that's pretty awesome! And I'm glad 
that you like the humor. I'm trying to get a lot of it out before 
things get really serious. I'm happy you can sense that coming too!:D 
Thank you thank you thank you!** 

**Does anyone have a guess as to what any of Lucy's dreams have been 
about? I'm interested in what you guys think! :D ** 



**Thanks again for reading! Have a great night!** 


**xoxo** 


12 . Chapter 12 

**Chapter 12 is here! Yay! It feels like it took me a while to get to 
this one, I'm sorry! It's been a long work week: ( ** 

**But anyways, here's another long chapter for the wait!:D although 
it's not as happy and silly as the others! But, alas, they can't all 
be, right?** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The rest of the morning went by peacefully, aside from Natsu and 
Lucy's bickering every now and again. Most of the guild members were 
nursing headaches, so no one wanted to cause much of a commotion like 
usual. However, there were a few unfortunate souls that decided to 
poke fun at Natsu and Lucy for their drunken antics the night before. 
These unlucky few had no idea of the wrath that they'd just brought 
down upon themselves. They each quickly flew out of the guild with 
fear after facing said wrath, momentarily bringing the peace and 
quiet back to the hall once more. It wasn't until sometime later in 
the afternoon, after Natsu and Lucy had sworn off liquor for good, 
that everyone began to feel slightly normal again. <p> 

Lucy sighed in relief as she massaged her temples blissfully. "Thank 
heavens, my headache is finally going away." 

Natsu, on the other hand, was currently shoveling down plate after 
plate of food as if eating would completely rid his body of the evil 
liquor. So far, it seemed to be working; when he turned to Lucy now, 
he had a huge grin on his face (along with specs of food adorning his 
cheeks) , all previous arguments seemingly forgotten as he beamed at 
her. Lucy rolled her eyes, but returned his smile hesitantly. 

She opened her mouth to make amends with him and apologize for their 
quarreling, but he was already speaking cheerfully. "Ahh, I feel so 
much better now that my belly's all full!" He began as he pat his 
stomach happily. "I'm never touchin' that stuff again, I don't care 
how good it tastes ! " He groaned at the very thought of being drunk 
and, as if on cue, his skin turned a sickly shade of green. 

Lucy laughed at the sight of him. "Don't make yourself sick just 
thinking about it! We're finally feeling better." She teased. 

His eyes lit up and his complexion returned to normal as he 
remembered what he was going to say. "Oh yeah! Speakin' of feelin' 
better, whatcha wanna do today?" His sharp canines were revealed when 
his grin plastered itself back on his face. 

Lucy, for a moment, was floored. She had kind of been sulking prior 
to this conversation, worried that Natsu might be mad at her. She 
felt a little guilty for being so irrational that morning. She had 
let her emotions get the best of her and had had some pretty crazy 
mood swings, resulting in a handful of arguments with Natsu. She knew 
that she had probably just been feeling the after effects of a night 



of drinking, but she still felt bad for how she had acted towards 
him. Natsu had helped her so much, and her mother definitely raised 
her to act better than she had this morning. There was just something 
about Natsu that brought out a side of herself that she had never 
felt before -an irrational, over-sensitive, adventurous side- and she 
wasn't sure if it was a good thing or a bad thing. 

But as she looked at him smiling without a care in the world, she 
realized that this was probably how it always was in Fairy Tail. 
People argued, sure, but they got over it within minutes, no 
apologies necessary. They didn't need them because they knew there 
wasn't _really_ anything wrong. They were a reckless and rambunctious 
family. They protected each other with a burning passion and they 
fought each other with just as much. And Lucy absolutely loved 
it . 

She returned Natsu' s grin. "I'm up for anything. Master said that he 
was still waiting for replies to the letters he sent about my key, so 
there's not really much I can about it right now but wait." She 
tapped her chin in thought, then added. "You should come up with the 
plans though, I still don't know enough about Fiore to decide what to 
do 

Natsu eyes widened. "Oh yeah." He mumbled. "I almost forgot you were 
an alien . " 

Lucy rolled her eyes, but secretly felt warmed by his comment. If 
he'd forgotten that she was from somewhere else, then that must mean 
he felt like she fit in with them, right? 

"I guess you also forgot that I'm not _actually_ an alien. I'm 
originally from this planet, dork." She jokingly said with a 
smirk . 

His jaw dropped and his eyes widened even further as he gave her a 
look that said he had completely forgotten that as well. 

"Oh, geez." Lucy pinched the bridge of her nose, over exaggerating 
her exhasperat ion . 

Natsu then smacked his fist into the palm of his other hand and 
exclaimed, "I just remembered something!" 

She chuckled before dramtically rolling her eyes at him. "Good for 
you, Natsu. There's a first time for everything!" 

He pointed a finger at her and continued as if she hadn't spoken. "If 
you're _not_ an alien, then that can't be the excuse for you being a 
weirdo ! " 

"So you're admitting I'm not a weirdo, then?" She asked with a 
quirked brow. 

He gazed at her very seriously and responded with, "No. Now I'm 
sayin' that you're just weird 'cause you're Lucy." 

Before she could retaliate with a long, detailed list of reasons 
about how he was the weird one, he pulled her to her feet. 


"Now c'mon, weirdo! I'm takin' you on an adventure today!" He then 



called over his shoulder towards the rest of the guild. "Happy, let's 
pick out a job ! " 

"Aye, sir!" was heard from somewhere in the distance and the little 
blue cat flew over to them as they made their way over to the giant 
bulletin board on the wall. 

Lucy had noticed it before but hadn't had a chance to ask what it 
was. Natsu, seemingly already knowing what she was about to ask, 
explained to her. "This is where all the jobs we have are posted. 
There are all kinds of 'em; I told ya about a few of 'em last night, 

I think. Anyways, the best way for you to get to know the area better 
is to explore it out on a job!" He finished with a grin and his hands 
on his hips, looking proud of himself for his explanation. 

Lucy looked up at him skeptically. "I highly doubt I can do all the 
stuff _you_ do when you're on jobs." 

He scoffed. "Well duh, but that's just 'cause I'm awesome. There are 
other jobs, ya weirdo. Look through 'em and pick out one ya 
want . " 

Lucy rolled her eyes but turned her attention back to the board. 

There were fliers seeking help for all sorts of things, ranging from 
performing in a play, to helping the Royal army infiltrate various 
bandit hideouts. Her eyes scanned the board, taking note of a few 
jobs that didn't sound too hard, but she was soon distracted by a 
flier tacked up in the far corner when she noticed it was a 'missing' 
ad . 

She felt her body move closer, almost subconsciously, until she stood 
face to face with the paper portrait. The boy looking back at her was 
handsome, with his red hair, sunglasses, and sly smile. But it wasn't 
his looks that had completely captured her attention. It was her 
sudden overwhelming feeling of sadness. 

"Who's this?" She choked out. 

Natsu peered at her from the corner of his eye, then followed her 
gaze, a job flier forgotten in his hand as he walked towards her. 

"Oh, that's Loke . He's part of our guild." He examined the missing ad 
as he continued. "Went on a job a couple of weeks ago and hasn't come 
back yet, so one of his little girlfriends posted these all around 
Magnolia. We tried to tell her it's pretty common for people to be 
gone for awhile on jobs, but she wouldn't leave 'til we pinned that 
up here. Crazy chick." He shrugged nonchalantly, and raised the job 
flier in his hand to show it to Lucy but stopped dead in his tracks, 
hand frozen in the air. 

"Luce?" He questioned uncertainly, giving her a weird look. 

Lucy didn't answer him, instead just kept staring at the picture of 
the boy named Loke. Something deep inside of her ached as she looked 
at the image and she realized absentmindedly that a few tears had 
escaped her eyes, but she was too busy trying to figure out why she 
felt so terribly sad all of a sudden to brush them away. She was 
certain she had never seen this boy before in her life. 


Lucy shook her head, hoping it would chase away the sudden sorrow in 
her heart. What with her crazy dreams, the insane world she was now 



in, and her random bouts of depression, she _had_ to be losing her 
mind. She couldn't find any other explanation for the combination of 
strange things happening to her. She started to feel a little bit 
scared. How would she even _know_ if she was going crazy? 

"H-hey, what's wrong?" Natsu murmured as he lifted a hand to 
presumably wipe away her tears. 

Before she could muster out a response, the doors to the guildhall 
burst open and a short little blue haired wizard ran inside. Natsu' s 
blazing fingertips froze in place, just barely grazing the 
tearstained skin on Lucy's cheek. 

"_Lucy!_" Levy exclaimed with wild eyes searching the hall. She bee 
lined for the job board when she saw Lucy standing there. 

Natsu' s hand retracted quickly to his side and Lucy blinked her tears 
away before forcing a smile onto her face to greet the out-of-breath 
girl in front of them. 

"Lu! I found-the book. I knew-I read something-somewhere . " Levy 
gasped out in between breaths . 

Lucy's eyes widened. Levy had found something about her key? Already? 
Her heart beat painfully with a different kind of sadness that she 
didn't quite understand. Her mind began moving too fast, each thought 
adding to her current confusion and her melancholic mentality. She 
was already muddled with doubts about her sanity, she couldn't handle 
anymore confusing emotions messing with her unstable mindset. 

She glanced at Natsu, who had frozen in place. He seemed to sense her 
focus on him and slowly moved his head to return her gaze. His eyes 
darted down to his fingertips, which were still damp with her tears, 
then back up to her face. She watched as he straightened up and 
turned away from her to face Levy with a look of complete 
indifference. However, he didn't wipe his face clean of emotion fast 
enough; Not fast enough for Lucy to miss the lost and confused look 
in his eyes before they became vacant. 

She flushed. So he was just going to pretend nothing was wrong? _Was_ 
anything even wrong? She didn't know anymore, but she decided she 
would follow his lead; she can remove herself from her feelings just 
as easily as Natsu can, after all. It actually seemed like a pretty 
good idea. How else was she going to be able to protect her already 
fragile state? 

So she forced her mind to go blank and she became an empty slate, 
free of emotions or feelings. She cut herself off from her inner 
conscious, cut herself off from her sadness, and cut herself off from 
her fondness of Earthland. It was the only way she'd be able to move 
forward without having a panic attack from all of her overwhelming 
reactions. This world was Wonderland, and she was Alice. And it was 
time for Alice to return home. 

"Show me." Lucy said with resignation, keeping her tone void of 
emotion. She didn't let herself worry about whether that came out 
sounding rude or not; she didn't let herself worry about anything at 
all. 


Levy raised an eyebrow at her, but didn't question Lucy's statement. 



She still seemed too excited over her find to process much of 
anything else. "Of course!" Levy exclaimed, reaching her hands down 
to her side where they grasped nothing but air. "It's in my-oh crap! 

I must have left in such a hurry, I forgot my bag at home!" Levy 
huffed in anger at herself, then grasped ahold of Lucy's wrist. "Come 
on, Lu ! We can go back to my place. I'll show you there!" 

Lucy, unable to hold every emotion at bay, felt her eyes widen with 
shock as she was suddenly yanked forward. She wasn't given a chance 
to respond since she was already quickly being pulled away from the 
wall, towards the open entrance of the guild. Levy was almost 
running, dragging Lucy along behind her. 

Just as they reached the archway, Lucy turned her head back, her eyes 
searching for Natsu. He hadn't moved from his spot by the job board, 
but he was no longer looking up at them. As a matter of fact, he 
wasn't even looking their way at all. Instead, he was looking down, 
apparently more interested in the flier he held in his hands than 
anything else at the moment. 

That was the last she saw of the pink-haired dragon slayer before the 
giant wooden doors were closed, cutting off any view she had of 
inside the hall. Levy continued to drag her along, away from the 
guild. Lucy felt a tiny pang of sadness. Or was it betrayal? Natsu 
had been so eager to help her, always with a giant, crooked grin on 
his face. He'd been beside her the whole time she had been on 
Earthland, so why wasn't he by her side now? 

Lucy sucked in a breath and tried to force herself away from those 
negative emotions. Who was she to be upset about something like that? 
Natsu didn't owe her anything. And she definitely didn't know him 
well enough, or long enough, to expect anything from him. Besides, 
he'd already done plenty for Lucy. She didn't deserve any more 
kindness from him. He had found her, kept her sane (somewhat, at 
least) , kept her safe, _and_ brought her to Fairy Tail, where he had 
known there would be someone who ' d surely figure out how to get her 
home. _Maybe I'm just not his problem anymore now that Levy's figured 
it out_, she thought bitterly. 

Lucy then flinched at her own selfishness. She seemed to be letting 
her emotions run wild again, so she tried to reign in her thoughts 
and calm herself down enough to bring about that blank, empty state 
again. She shouldn't let her feelings be hurt. Natsu was a kind 
person for helping her out, and she _should_ appreciate that. But she 
didn't want to disillusion herself any longer with this whimsical 
fantasy she had of friendship and belonging. Everyone she met has 
been kind enough to her, but wasn't that just so that they could help 
her get home? Their own Master had even told her that 'Fairy's Tails 
number one mission is to help people.' 

So Natsu had helped her. Mission accomplished . Now he would be on to 
the next job, which he seemed to be already looking into, and she 
would be on her way home; home to her mother, who was surely worried 
sick about her; home to a place full of certainty, and facts, and 
normal everyday routines; home to a place that she now knew wasn't 
actually her home at all, just some borrowed planet hidden away 
across the universe, buried in a lie. 


With that last dark thought, Lucy closed herself up again, limply 
trailing behind the blue haired Mage that was dragging her towards a 



giant dormitory. Each step bringing her closer to the room where 
Alice's way back up the rabbit hole had been 
discovered . 

O0O0O0O 

Natsu hated seeing any of his friends upset, but he _especially_ 
hated it when they cried. He couldn't stand how helpless it made him 
feel, knowing that there usually wasn't anything that he could say or 
do to make them feel better. He didn't exactly have a way with words, 
nor was he very familiar with the best ways to comfort a friend. He 
was someone that was much better talking with their fists rather than 
their vocabulary. Therefore, in this current situation with Lucy 
standing before him suddenly looking so terribly _sad_, he couldn't 
contain the feeling of helplessness that washed over him. 

But this was _Lucy._ The weird and funny alien that _he_ had found, 
that _he_ had sworn to protect and help in any way. Natsu decided 
right then that he wouldn't be continue to be helpless. He knew using 
brute strength wouldn't fix this, whatever _this_ even was. He had no 
idea what had suddenly made her look so broken. There was no one 
around that he could fight in order to bring the smile back onto 
Lucy's face, but oh, how he wished it was that easy. No, violence 
wasn't the answer here, he definitely knew that. So instead, he had 
to attempt something he had never really done before. He had to _try_ 
to be gentle, and soft, and comforting; all things that Natsu knew he 
typically failed miserably at. But again, this was Lucy... So he had 
to try, right? 

He reached out to her, his hand lifted hesitantly, unsure of exactly 
what it was supposed to do that could comfort the girl before him. 

His eyes flashed to her cheeks, where tears steadily streamed down, 
leaving shining trails in their wake. The salty aroma filled his 
nose, reminding him of the sea, and he dully thought that he would 
never look at the ocean the same if it reminded him of Lucy 
crying . 

And that's when he knew what his hand was supposed to do. It was 
supposed to get rid of that strange, sad liquid. Because if the tears 
were gone, then Lucy would go back to normal. She would smile again. 
Right ? 

Now that it knew it's purpose, his hand moved slowly but surely, 
until his fingertips had just barely connected with her skin. 

Although it was just the very tips of his fingers that had made 
contact, he remembered noticing how smooth her skin was. 

And then everything went crazy. _Again_. Seriously, was there ever a 
calm, quiet moment in Fairy Tail? Natsu decided that _no_, there 
wasn't, and he quickly pulled his hand back down to his side as Levy 
had raced her way towards them. 

The blue haired girl seemed excited, her eyes wildly lit up as she 
explained to Lucy about her discovery, all the while trying to catch 
her breath. The solid script Mage seemed oblivious to the way Natsu 
and Lucy had both grown rigidly still. 

Natsu stared at Levy somewhat with disbelief. Couldn't she _see_ that 
Lucy was upset right now? Why wasn't she doing anything to make Lucy 
feel better again? Girls were way better at this whole comforting 



thing than guys so why wasn't Levy hugging Lucy, or asking her what 
was wrong or doing _something_ other than look completely unaware? 

And better yet, why was _Natsu_ the one noticing all of these things? 
He was rather confused, thinking all of those questions to himself, 
when he suddenly felt a chill run down his spine, the kind of 
tingling you felt when you knew there was someone watching you. 

He turned his head to peer into Lucy's big, brown eyes. They were 
wide with, what, fear? Or maybe confusion; perhaps the same confusion 
that was showing on his face too. What if he looked worried and it 
caused _her_ to feel even more worried? He glanced down at the tear 
trails on her cheeks and then back into her trusting eyes. 

_Pull it together, Dragneel_, he silently growled to himself as he 
tried to make his face completely blank. Showing _no_ emotion was 
better than showing _bad_ emotion, he decided. Bad emotion could 
potentially scare Lucy even more right now. He had to keep a clear 
head. Especially if Levy had just discovered the way home for Lucy. 
That was what Lucy wanted, and he had to empty his mind and focus on 
what was in front of him in order to help Lucy get home, like he had 
promised . 

Hoping that he had wiped his face clear of all of his concerns, he 
turned his attention back to Levy, ready to hear whatever it was that 
the girl had come to say. He waited silently for Levy to continue, 
but his attention was violently snapped back to Lucy as soon as he 
heard her mutter the words, "show me." 

He stared at her, hoping to get a read on what she was thinking, but 
her tone and her face seemed to match each other perfectly; they were 
completely empty. His hands unwillingly clenched into fists, 
reminding him of the job flier that he still firmly held onto. 

He looked down at it oddly now. Had he really been about to go with 
Happy and Lucy on a job? It was strange how things could change so 
drastically in an instant. He peered down at the words, trying to 
make sense of what they said. But right now they looked like a 
completely foreign language, so he gave up on trying to focus on the 
letters. Instead, he thought back on what he had read when he'd first 
seen the flier. 

_'50,000 jewel reward for the safe return of the runaway daughter of 
the Harlem Family. She was last spotted near the base of Mount 
Hakobe, close to a suspected bandit hideout location. Special Reward: 
If the wizard whom takes this job should return the daughter safely 
to the Harlem Family **and** take down the bandits, they shall 
receive a celestial gate key as a reward, along with the 50,000 

j_- ' 

Natsu was still staring blindly down at the paper when he heard the 
doors to the guild slam shut. He looked up to see both Lucy and Levy 
missing, and Happy hovering worriedly in front of him. 

"Natsu, are we gonna go with them to Levy's?" Happy asked quietly. 
"Lucy looked really upset." He added even softer than before. The 
blue cat's eyes drew down sadly. 

Natsu' s hand clenched around the flier again, crinkling it up into a 
ball. "No. Levy can help with that." He declared in a monotone as he 
started walking towards the exit, a newfound objective in 



mind . 


Levy, surely, would eventually figure out that Lucy was upset. And 
Levy would know how to give Lucy the comfort she needed. She would 
know what to say and what to do, and before long, Lucy would be happy 
again. Natsu, on the other hand, had already come to the conclusion 
that he was much better at talking with his fists. He now had a 
reason to do so. "We're going on a job. Happy." 

"Aye, sir!" The exceed flew over to land on Natsu' s shoulders, 
latching on so that he was able to peer over the head full of pink 
hair . 

Natsu' s fist caught aflame, turning the flier into nothing but ash, 
irradiating the chance of anyone else taking the job he was now 
setting out on. He and Happy exited the guild without another word to 
anyone. Natsu stayed surprisingly silent as they quickly made their 
way home in order to pack their bags for the job. 

Lucy might be leaving soon, and that was okay. Or at least, Natsu 
told himself that it was okay. It was what she wanted, and he would 
help her obtain that goal. But she was _also_ a celestial wizard and 
she had specifically expressed to Natsu, multiple times, that she 
wanted to learn more about herself in that aspect. So Natsu would 
make damn sure that he would at least help her with that too, before 
she was gone. 

He had a job to do, and he was all fired up. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Don ' t you just hate big misunderstandings? D: I certainly 
do! Poor Naluuuu. <strong> 

**But hey, there's something big coming up, can you guys feel it 
yet ? ; p* * 

**I feel like this chapter was sad, and it always makes me sad too 
when I write sad things! So what are your thoughts? What do you think 

is going to happen next? Let me know, I love hearing from you guys!:D 
* * 

**Thank you all so much for the reviews and the new 
follows ! : D* * 

**Demedichi: First of all, thank you so much for reading! :D Ahh, it 
makes me thrilled that you're liking the story so far! Writing the 
character dialogue and action is absolutely my favorite part about 
this story, so I'm really happy to hear that you think they're 
staying in character pretty well!:D I'm glad that you pointed out the 
'blunette' mistake, I actually meant to spell it as 'bluenette' to be 
a play on words for Levys hair. Now I can go back and fix that! :) 
also, this chapter probably answered your question about special 
plans for Leo!:D the tower of heaven is an awesome guess about Lucy's 
dream! We'll find out soon enough, so I hope you continue to read and 
enjoy! :D thank you soooo much for your kind words, they mean the 
world to me! ** 

* *arcadea333 : thank you so so much!:D that makes me so happy! And I 
live to please, so I promise to update quickly and often to bring you 



more!:D Lucy will definitely be encountering keys soon enough, as I'm 
sure you figured out by the end of this chapter! And yukino will for 
sure make an appearance eventually as well!:D I hope you continue to 
enjoy! Thank you a million times! ** 

* *SunFlowerChrysalis : ahh, I'm sorry! I don't really like writing 
perverted scenes (they make me feel weird!) so I promise it won't be 
a continual thing! I can just see the fairy tail boys being a little 
pervy when they're drunk :p ah, I love all the Nalu! Even in this 
chapter, although it was filled with more angst than usual! You're 
always on the right track with your guesses, you were pretty spot on 
with Lucy's dreams! Now we just have to find out some more! :D as 
always, thank you so much for your review! I love them, they make me 
so happy! ** 

**Thank you all so much for reading! Let me know what you think:) and 
have a wonderful day!** 

**xoxo** 


13. Chapter 13 

**Hmm, chapter 13 is here! Will it be lucky or unlucky? We'll find 
out : D* * 

**Also, before I begin, I just wanted to let everyone know that my 
friend SunFlowerChrysalis just started a fic called '_Assembling Lost 
Fragments_' . It's shrouded in mystery and written beautifully! It's 
amazing so far! Everyone should go check it out, follow & leave some 
reviews! :D pretty please!** 

* * As always, thank you so much for reading! You guys rock! I hope 
you're having an awesome day and I hope you enjoy:)** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was sometime in the late, cool evening that Amelia Harlem 
found herself shaken out of her slumber, her hands still bound 
tightly behind her with a rather irritating and uncomfortable rope. 
<em>To hell with these bandits<em>, she thought with spite as she 
snapped her head around to tell off whichever one had woken her. But 
before she could speak, she noticed two things; one was the alarming 
smell of smoke that seemed to be swirling all around her, and the 
second was the extreme spike in temperature that had set her skin on 
fire (figuratively, of course) . 

Amelia suddenly felt frightened as she silently wondered if the 
bandits were trying to burn the camp down, with her _still in it_. 
Were they growing tired of holding her hostage? Had it taken too long 
for her Daddy to send someone out to rescue her? Sure, she had ran 
away from home on purpose, but she didn't think she'd be _kidnapped_ 
by __bandits_ right afterwards. And she at least expected her father 
to send out _someone_ to look for her. So what was taking so long? 

She began to panick about the ever increasing heat and was about to 
call out for help when she felt a tugging on her ropes. She awkwardly 
twisted around, seeking out whomever it was that was untying her. But 
she didn't see a _someone_. Instead she saw a little blue cat, its 
tiny furry paws working hard on untying her bound wrists. 



It glanced up at her and _relief_ flooded its features. Is even it 
possible for a cat to look relieved? 

"Finally, you're up!" The feline actually _spoke_. Amelia's eyes 
bulged out of her head but the furry creature continued before she 
could say anything. "You're the daughter of the Harlem family, right? 
Your dad sent us to rescue you. It worked out that the base of Mount 
Hakobe is so close to Magnolia, since we're kinda in a hurry and 
all." 

"_Us?_" Amelia questioned somewhat incredulously. Her dad had sent 
_talking cats_ to rescue her? 

"Aye!" Was the cat's only reply before he finished with the ropes and 
they fell loosely around her hands, freeing her from her binds at 
last. She slowly stretched out her stiff muscles and rubbed her sore 
wrists, keeping a suspicious eye on the blue kitty the entire time. 
Therefore, since she was watching it so closely, she knew without a 
doubt that she saw it fly -_yes, fly_- over her head and land by the 
entrance of her little 'prisoner tent'. 

"Now c'mon, let's go!" The cat ordered as it began pulling open the 
tent door. "He should almost be done out there!" 

Amelia gasped when the opening of the tent was fully exposed, 
revealing the outside world that had completely come to life in fire. 
The forests, the tents, the equipment, everything in and around the 
bandit hideout was slowly burning to the ground. Movement in the 
distance caught her attention and she gasped yet again at the sight 
before her. 

Men, the same men that had kidnapped her, lay crumpled and 
unconscious on the ground in various places. A few, however, were 
still standing, positioned in hostile fighting stances and 
brandishing weapons. They surrounded another figure, one Amelia had 
never seen before. It was a boy with light pink hair and a piercing, 
deadly gaze. The bandits all jumped towards him at once, hoping to 
take him down with their unfair advantage of numbers. 

Amelia almost yelled for the boy to run, or watch out, or do 
_something_ other than just stand there, but her words were cut short 
when his entire body became engulfed in fire like a freaking _human 
torch_. To top it off, rather than writhing in pain as she expected, 
he maneuvered himself like a flaming whirlwind, becoming a blur of 
orange and smoke that immediately took out the remaining bandits in 
one fluid movement. They each dropped like flies and remained down, 
defeated in almost the blink of an eye. The boy slowly straightened, 
the inferno still licking up his entire being, and turned towards 
Amelia. His eyes were lit up with a heavenly blaze, and his lips were 
set with a crooked, sharp toothed smile that sent chills down her 
spine . 

_No_, she realized. Her father hadn't sent a bunch of talking cats to 
come rescue her. Of course not. He had only sent _one_ talking cat 
and one magnificently fearsome and flaming _dragon_. 

O0O0O0O 

Lucy had just arrived at Levy's room, her heart beating wildly with 
nervous anticipation. Levy fumbled to open the door with her shaky 



hands, but eventually managed to twist the knob and pull Lucy quickly 
inside . 


Levy turned on a light, illuminating the room and causing Lucy to 
momentarily forget what she was there for. Her mouth openly gaped as 
she took in her current surroundings. The room was lined with 
bookshelves along every single wall, filled from top to bottom. And 
there _still_ wasn't enough space for all of the texts, seeing as 
there were dozens of them lying around the floor in different sized 
piles . 

"Your room is _heaven_. " Lucy managed to breathe out as she looked 
all around. 

Levy giggled appreciatively before she turned her eyes to the floor 
to search for her forgotten bag. 

"Ah! Here it is, Lu ! " Levy exclaimed. "It's in this really old and 
outdated text on celestial history and magic, I honestly don't even 
remember where I got it ! " 

Lucy's heart thumped as she approached the solid-script mage. Levy 
had already pulled an ancient looking, worn book out of the bag and 
was hastily flipping through pages. The blonde was nervous, she just 
couldn't help it. No matter how hard she tried to make herself not 
feel anything, it didn't work. It went against human nature to just 
feel _nothing_, and Lucy realized it was impossible to make herself 
do so. She needed to face whatever she was feeling head on and move 
past it. In other words, she just needed to be brave. _Like Natsu_, 
she thought inwardly with a sigh. He wasn't afraid of anything, and 
something about that had made her feel less afraid when she was 
around him as well. So despite whether or not he was her friend, she 
decided that she would at least hold on to that feeling. 

She pushed through her nervousness and went to stand stiffly beside 
Levy to await her answers . 

"Aha! Here! This passage right here." The blue haired mage excitedly 
thrust the book into Lucy's hands while pointing at a surprisingly 
small paragraph-A paragraph that looked like pure gibberish to Lucy, 
filled with nothing but illegible symbols and strokes. 

"Urn... Levy?" Lucy began hesitantly. "Is this how you guys write here? 
I think that the alphabet I'm used to is a bit different than this 
one . " 

Levy glanced down at the book and slapped herself on the forehead. 
"Oh, duh ! I forgot that you wouldn't be able to read this." She 
gingerly took the battered book back into her hands. "Sorry, I'm 
fluent in thirteen different languages, sometimes I forget that other 
people aren't as well. I'll read it to you, that okay?" 

_Holy cow_. Thirteen languages? This girl was a _genius_, Lucy 
admiringly concluded before gulping out a soft 'yes'. 

Levy swiftly scanned the page once then began reading aloud in a 
clear, smooth voice. 

"In short, the celestial spirit gate keys are the only items known to 
man that are able to open the passages to the celestial spirit 



dimension. Nonetheless, there are still age old legends of another 
key, dating back further even than the celestial gate keys. Though it 
is only hearsay, this key is supposedly the only one of its kind in 
existence, neither silver nor gold in appearance like the rest. Rumor 
has it that this item doesn't allow the owner to open just one gate, 
but rather open _any_ gate across the galaxy and transport themselves 
through the doorway in place of summoning a spirit through it. This 
key, otherwise known as the 'World Key', would have to ability to 
traverse through time and space, open doors to parallel universes, 
and allow the user to travel seamlessly through the rifts that it 
creates. However, the world key has never been factually proven to 
exist, so it still remains today as a part of ancient celestial magic 
folklore." Levy finished reading in a rush and lifted her head up to 
reveal a large, expectant smile on her face. 

Lucy waited patiently for the girl to continue reading, curiosity 
overcoming her despite her anxiousness. But when Levy just continued 
to grin happily at her, Lucy started to suspect that there was no 
more for the girl to read. Her mind began reeling. _That ' s _it? 

Lucy sputtered, "I-is that all there was?" 

"Yes!" Levy answered excitedly, oblivious to Lucy's shock. "It wasn't 
much, but I knew I read something before about a key that did the 
same thing that happened to you!" Levy closed the book, looking 
rather proud of herself. "Now we actually know for sure what that key 
around your neck is! I can't believe you have something so rare, Lu ! 
That's so cool! We're making history!" Levy squealed, the excitement 
of this unique discovery getting the best of her. "It's no wonder 
that no one has been able to prove it exists, it's probably been 
traveling through different universes for centuries!" 

Lucy was speechless as the bluenette continued on about how amazing 
this revelation was. _That ' s it?_ She repeated the question in her 
mind. There wasn't anything in there about how to use it or actually 
send Lucy home? 

"W-wait, L-Levy..So, there wasn't anything in there about, um, well, 
about how to use it?" Lucy stuttered, wanting to be absolutely one 
hundred percent sure. 

Levy's head tilted to one side as she examined the blonde. Then her 
eyes widened and a look of realization flashed across her face. 

"_0h_. Oh no, I'm sorry Lu . " She whispered sadly, looking somewhat 
ashamed of herself. "There wasn't anything like that. I just.. I found 
that passage and got really excited about finally knowing what the 
key was. And to find out that it's something so powerful too! I got 
way ahead of myself, I should have realized that you would probably 
think that I figured out how to get you home." Levy moved quickly and 
suddenly she was wrapping Lucy in an embrace and apologizing 
fervently to her. "I'm sorry, Lu, I probably got your hopes up about 
leaving. I shouldn't have rushed in like that and not explained 
anything to you first!" She squeezed Lucy consolingly. "But I promise 
that we'll work harder now that we know what we're dealing with. We 
have legends to look in to, and archives to search. We actually have 
some leads! You'll be back home before you know it!" 

Lucy allowed herself to be hugged by the blue haired wizard as tears 
blurred her vision, but not, she noticed, tears born from sadness. It 
was relief that suddenly washed over her, a strong and guilty relief. 



Lucy was happy that she hadn't found out how to get home yet. She was 
so very _happy_ and that made her feel absolutely _terrible_. Her 
mother was surely worried sick about her by this point, and here Lucy 
was, _hoping_ that she would get to stay in this strange wonderland a 
little longer. 

She suddenly felt very selfish and extremely silly for everything 
that she had been feeling prior to this discovery. With a shaky 
breath, she replied, "No, i-it ' s okay, really." She returned Levy's 
hug wholeheartedly. "I can't thank you enough for helping me. I know 
that we'll figure it out eventually." She leaned back to smile 
hesitantly at the blue haired girl in front of her. 

Levy still looked as though she felt at fault, which made Lucy feel 
ten times worse. All she's done so far is cause trouble for these 
kind people. She's been a burden to them and now she was even making 
them feel guilty for reasons that they shouldn't. If anyone should 
feel guilty, it was Lucy. She had only been thinking of herself and 
in return had caused Levy to believe that it was _her_ that had upset 
Lucy. When really, Lucy had only been upset because she was afraid of 
leaving behind this fun new world behind for her old one. The guild 
members deserved more than that. They deserved kindness, respect, and 
happiness . 

Lucy wanted to crawl in a hole in shame and forget all about her 
brief bout of selfishness. But now wasn't the time for that. Because 
now, she was full of fresh determination to at least attempt to show 
how grateful she was to everyone in Fairy Tail, before it was too 
late and they really _did_ find out how to get her home. _And when we 
do find it, I won't act like a selfish runaway child_, she swore 
silently. Lucy's mom was waiting for her and she would return home 
when the time came for her mom's sake, if not for anything else. 

There would be no more upsetting others just so that Lucy could be 
selfish . 

Levy began talking, pulling the blonde out of her reverie. "Dang it, 

I probably made Natsu think the same thing you did." Levy whined 
sulkily . 

The mention of Natsu had Lucy lifting an eyebrow. "What do you mean?" 
She questioned curiously. 

Levy's shoulders slumped as she responded. "I mean, I probably made 
him think you were going home too. That's probably why he looked so 
upset. I couldn't understand it before, but now I get it." The girl 
pouted . 

Lucy pat her shoulder reassuringly before answering. "Don't feel bad. 
Levy! You didn't do anything wrong." Lucy gave her her best smile in 
an attempt to cheer the girl up. "And Natsu? Upset? Psh, please. He 
was probably just worrying about which job to take on next since he 
thought that he had fulfilled his promise to me already." She spoke 
in a joking manner, with a wave of her hand to dismiss the subject, 
but the bluenette beside her looked suspiciously at Lucy 
nonetheless . 

Lucy flinched under the questioning stare, then saw Levy's golden 
eyes widen as she grasped what Lucy was saying. "You think Natsu 
wouldn't be upset about you leaving?" 



Lucy choked awkwardly on her own spit, confirming Levy's inquiry 
immediately. She then stuttered out nervously, "N-no! That's not what 
I meant! I mean-it ' s just, uh . " She shook her head fervently. "I 
don't think that exactly. But, well, if you're right and he actually 
thought I was leaving too, then, urn, he wasn't too concerned 
about.. well, coming here to say goodbye." Lucy finished faintly, with 
a furious blush on her cheeks. 

The other girl's expression softened as she looked at Lucy. "Oh, Lu . 
That's just Natsu. He doesn't handle being upset very well." Levy 
rolled her eyes at the thought of the fire Mage. "But I think he 
definitely knew that you wouldn't just leave without saying bye 
first, silly. He's probably just brooding somewhere right now, upset 
because he thinks his new friend is leaving soon." 

Lucy flushed again. "Friend?" She murmured quietly, but not silent 
enough for Levy to miss it. 

Levy scoffed. "Well, duh ! Of course you're his friend, Lu . You're my 
friend too." She grinned cheekily at Lucy before continuing. "Natsu 
is strange, but he has a huge heart. He becomes friends with everyone 
eventually, even if he doesn't like them at first. But I've never 
seen him form a friendship with anyone else faster than he did with 
you!" She smiled warmly at Lucy, who just stared back with her mouth 
hanging slightly open. "Seriously, if _that ' s_ what you've been 
worried about this whole time, you should have said something. Anyone 
in the entire guild could tell you that that boy cares about you." 
Levy finished with a giggle and a wink. 

Lucy, on the other hand, felt ashamed yet again. Had she really been 
so upset earlier that she thought so little of Natsu to not consider 
his feelings? She had just assumed that he didn't care about her at 
all. She had assumed that he thought of her as just another one of 
his missions. But if what Levy was saying was actually true, then 
maybe he was just upset, like she was, about the thought of her 
leaving? 

Lucy hadn't been on Earthland for long, but she definitely felt as 
though her and Natsu had formed some sort of connection. Maybe that's 
why the idea of him not considering her as a friend had hurt her 
feelings. They had spent their time together mostly laughing and she 
had enjoyed his company. She had nothing to compare it to, but she 
was fairly certain that their time spent together was what 
'friendship' is supposed to feel like. And she had completely written 
it off when she had been consumed by her own doubts and worries. Lucy 
slumped with guilt. _I just became friends with someone and I'm 
already terrible at it_. Great. 

Levy began speaking in a brighter tone, as if sensing Lucy's sullen 
mood change. Maybe that's one thing friends are for; cheering each 
other up when they knew the other was down. "But I say we let him 
mope a little longer. Serves him right for being stubborn and not 
coming here with you if he actually thought you were leaving!" She 
mischeviously grinned at Lucy. "We can just let him sulk and think 
that for a while before we tell him that he's stuck with you for a 
little longer." 

Lucy was about to protest, wanting to go find Natsu right away and 
make things right with him, but Levy beat her by asking the one thing 
that Lucy absolutely couldn't refuse. 



"So, Lu, do you wanna go into town and check out the 
bookstore? " 

O0O0O0O 

Lucy had thought that Levy's room was heaven, but that was before the 
bluenette had led her into Magnolia's bookshop. It wasn't because it 
was a big establishment, in fact it was actually pretty small as far 
and bookstores go. No, it was because, for the first time in Lucy's 
life, she was surrounded by books that she had absolutely _never 
seen_ before. 

She was in awe, walking down each aisle slowly, ogling all of the new 
names and titles. "Levy!" She breathed in amazement. "This is so 
awesome! I've never read _any_ of these! I was literally running out 
of things that looked interesting to read back on Earth. This is 
paradise!" Lucy bounced giddily. 

Levy gave a small little shrug as she admired the interior of the 
bookshop. "I suppose that makes sense. Different world, different 
creative minds." She then looked wistfully at Lucy. "You're _so 
lucky_, Lu ! I'm running out of things to read too. I would so love to 
have an entire world of new reading opportunities!" 

The girls picked out a couple of books, sat down in some chairs, and 
made themselves comfortable in the little shop. They spent their time 
either silently submerged in the novels they picked, or giggling away 
about the most absurd differences in their two worlds. And when they 
weren't doing one of those two activities, they were simply 
discussing their thoughts about the World Key. 

"But how do you think it works? I mean, the first time I came here, I 
didn't do anything but touch it." Lucy gripped the key gingerly in 
between two fingers, holding it close to her face as she examined it. 
"I've touched it plenty of times since then and nothing's 
happened . " 

Levy was peering inquisitively at the key as well. "Honestly, I have 
no idea. It'd make sense if you had said some key words or something. 
That's how celestial wizards are able to open the spirit gates, I 
think. But since you didn't say anything I don't really get how or 
why it happened." 

Lucy had shrugged before dropping the key, allowing it to dangle once 
again around her neck. Conversation moved on and before Lucy knew it, 
night had fallen. The shopkeeper came to warn them that the store 
would be closing in twenty minutes and both girl's heads shot up to 
stare out the window. 

"Wow, night already?" Lucy mused. 

Levy gasped and scrambled out of her seat. "Oh, crap, I think we left 
Natsu to brood a little too long!" 

Lucy felt a cold realization sweep over her. She had completely lost 
track of time. Hopefully Natsu hadn't _really_ been upset the entire 
time or else Lucy would feel terrible all over again. What if he 
wondered why she was gone so long? What if that made him think that 
she actually had left without saying goodbye? Natsu didn't really 



seem like the type of person to think that way, but Lucy didn't want 
to take the chance. "You're right, we should head back and find him." 
She said as she pushed herself out of her seat as well and gathered 
her books to return them to their places on the shelves. 

She rushed through the store, turning around the corner of an aisle 
too quickly and roughly bumping into someone, which sent her books 
flying to the ground. She hastily retrieved the scattered texts while 
apologizing profusely to the person in front of her. 

It was only when her apology was returned with complete silence that 
she looked up at the wordless figure. She realized with a start that 
there were actually two people standing before her, both tall and 
burly men, dressed in all black, and they were staring directly at 
her . 

"Um, sorry ... again . " She mumbled uncomfortably, then retreated to 
find Levy. __That was weird_. 

The two girls quickly exited the store, thanking the shopkeeper on 
the way out, and made their way through the dark, empty streets back 
towards Fairy Tail. They delightedly continued the conversation they 
had been having inside as they journeyed home together, completely 
and blissfully unaware of the silent, dark-clothed figures that were 
trailing a safe distance behind them. The girls picked up their pace 
as a light drizzle of rain began to softly fall from the sky. 

"Come on, Lu, let's hurry!" Levy urged playfully as she began to jog. 
"I think there's a storm coming in!" 

Lucy laughed but was happy to oblige, eager to get back to the guild 
to see her pink haired friend. _Friend, hm? Has a nice ring to it_, 
she reflected with a jubilant smile before she sped up to keep pace 
with Levy, excitement blooming in her chest as she imagined the 
adventures that still await for her in this mad world. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Yay for long chapters! :D And yay for learning more about 
Lucy's mystery key! I want to attempt to digitally paint the world 
key and post it on deviant art, but I'm still learning how to use 
adobe illustrator so it more than likely wouldn't come out looking 
that great yet! Practice makes perfect, though, so I'm going to try 
to keep at it ! T-T<strong> 

**Anyways, the idea of having a World Key sounds _amazing! __I would 
seriously be in a different world every day! ** 

**So any questions? Thoughts on who's following Lucy and Levy? Or 
thoughts about the World Key and how it works? Or just any thoughts 
in general? :p Send them my way:D** 

* *SunFlowerChrysalis : Thank you so much! That makes me so happy 
because I was really worried about how chapter 12 turned out! I 
didn't want it to come out sounding _too_ angsty, so it seriously 
makes me thrilled to hear that you thought it turned out well!:D And 
I was also really nervous about writing a story that had POVs from 
different characters because I feel like that can sometimes get 
messy.. But I love writing is Natsu's point of view so much that I 
couldn't resist! And again, it makes me thrilled to know that it 



seems to be working out! I appreciate your kindness so much and I'm 
so glad that you started reading this story! :D Thank you, thank you, 
thank you! ** 

* *Arcadea333 : Oh my goodness, thank you so much! XD I'm ecstatic that 
it made you feel happy _and__ sad too! That means you're feeling all 
the same feelings that I am when I'm writing each chapter:D mission 
accomplished! Ah, I knowww, poor NaLu! I wanted to glomp them too! D: 
And awhhh, Loke : ( that's all I can say! we'll find out about him 
soonish ! * * 

**Life Death rabidlovingf angirl : Hahaha, awh, your reviews make me 
smile! :D You're too sweet and I'm so glad you're enjoying it so far! 
Thank you so much for reading!:)** 

**demedichi: Thank you infinitely for your wonderful reviews! :D I'm 
so glad that you're enjoying this story! You were right about this 
chapter showing what was going on at both ends with the two main 
characters! I really enjoyed being able to write about Natsu's job, 
but from someone's else's outside perspective rather than his own! 
It's nice showing off how much of a badass he is:D And please, by all 
means, ask as many questions about your favorite characters as you 
want! I'd be happy to answer them to the best of my ability:D You 

rock, thank you again so much for your reviews! They mean a lot:) 

* * 

* * THANK YOU GUYS! You make me excited to publish more chapters A -'“' 
Thank you for reading, I hope you enjoyed, and have a terrific 
night ! * * 

**xoxo** 


End 
f ile . 



